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Famity-m^s,  , 


Gathered  (moftly)   ouKifCthe 
beft  Tranflations  of 

David's   Pfalms. 


Pfal.  1 1 8.  ij.  The  Voice  of  Re- 
joicing and  of  Salvation  is  in 
the  Tabernacles  of  the  Righte- 


ous. 


Pfalmis  8c  Hymnis   cum    oratis 
Deum,  hoc  verfetur  in  corde 
quod  profertur  in  voce.     Aug. 
Epiji.  109.  ad  Mon^has. 
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TO     THE 

READER 

MX  Vifign  in  this  Effp  is  to 
Promote  the  Singing  of  Pfalms 
in  Families,  as  a  part  of  tbeir 
Daily Worthy,  effccuhy  their 
Sabbath  IForfiip;  an  Exemfe  which  {how- 
ever  it  be  now  with  other  Inftancesef  the 
warmeft  Devotion  fadly  difusd,  yet)  was 
antiently  ftaUifed  by  the  generality  of  friouf 
Christians,  who  thus  tunid  their  Houjes 
into  Churches,  (fuch  Churches  as  St.  Paul 
freaks  of  Rom.  16.  5-  Coloii.  4-  *5- 
Philem.  2.)  by  fraifing  God  together  and 
by  teaching  and  admonijhmg  one  another  in 
Singing  of Pf alms.  If  we  ask  for  »*  good 
Old  Way,  we  (hall  find  this  Path  in  it 
trodden  by  the  Primitive  Chriftians  m  the 
Church  s  early  Days  ;  among  the  particu- 
lars of  whofe  Religion,  that  Learned  Pen 
which  wrote  the  Primitive  Chrittianity, 
traceth  remarkable  Footflcfs  of  this  Fami- 
ly-Exercife,  Part  1.  Chap.  <?.  %bt  Jound 
A  2  of 
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of  this  Melody  was  not  only  heard  in  their 
Solemn  AJfemblies,  where  it  appears  by  ma- 
ny Pajjfages  (particularly  that  known  Ac- 
count which  Pliny  gives  to  Trojan  of  the 
Chriflians,  Epift.  1.  io.J  to  have  been  a 
confiderable  part  of  their  Publick  Worjhip, 
but  in  their  Private  Houfs  alp,  where  it 
feems  to  have  been  the  common  Vfage  to 
Sing  Pfalms  with  their  Wives  and  Chil- 
dren, efpecially  at  and  after  their  Meals  ; 
a  praVnfe  commended  by  Clemens  Alex- 
anarinus,  Psedag.  Lib.  2.  c.  4.  by  Chry- 
foftom  in  Pfal.  41.  which  made  the  Pfalms 
fo  familiar  to  them,  that,  as  Jerom  tells 
us  (Epift.  ad  Marcel.)  in  the  place  where 
he  livd  you  could  not  go  into  the  Field 
but  you  (hould  hear  the  Plow-men*  and  the 
Mowers,  and  the  Vine-dreffers  thus  em" 
ployd  :  Sonet  Pfalmos  convivium  fobri- 
um,  faith  Cyprian.  Socrates  Hilt. 
Ecclef.  lib.  7.  cap.  22.  fpeafa  of  it  as 
the  pradife  of  Theodoiius  the  Emperor, 
to  rife  early  every  Morning  to  Sing  Pfalms 
with  his  Sifters  :  fo  that  his  Palace  (faith 
be)  was  Ufa  #  Monaflery  or  Religious  Houfe, 

VX,     cLh\QlQTZ&L     3     d<JK\)Ttej.X     KATi^nai     rd 

ficLviKitdL.  And  I  have  Jomctimcs  thought 
that  the  Service  yf  the  Monajteries  in  the 
degenerate  Ages  of  the  Church  (which  is 
known  to  have  confjted  very  much  in  Sing- 
ing) 
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ing)  was  but  the  remaining  Form  and 
Larcafs  of  that  Life  and  Power  of  Codli- 
nefs  and  Religious  Worjhtp  which  had  0- 
nginally  reigrfd  in  mo\\  Chrijiian  Families. 
That's  a  good  hint  of  Tcrtullian^  in  his 
Rook,,  ad  Uxorem,  (written  about  the 
Tear  205O  Lib.  2.  Cap.  p.  Where  cau- 
tioning Chrijiian  Women  not  to  Marry  with 
Vnbelievers,  he  urgeth  this  againji  it,  that 
thofe  whe  were  jb  linl(d^  could  not  have 
their  Husbands  to  Sing  Pfalms  with  them 
in  their  Houfes  ;  whereas,  whn  thofe  in 
that  Relation  draw  together  in  the  Tofe  of 
Chriji^  Sonant  inter  duos  Pfalmi  6c 
Hymni,  8c  mutuo  provocant  quis  melius 
Deo  fuo  canet  ;  their  only  Jirife  then  is, 
which  (hall  be  mo  ft  Affectionate  and  Seri- 
ous in  Singing  Pfalms.  And  to  come  nearer 
our  own  T'ayu  that  is  worthy  our  notice 
which  Mr.  Cuick  in  thz  Introduction  to 
bis  Synudkon  tills  us,  Vol.  1.  p.  <.that 
the  Sviging  of  Pfalms  in  Families,  even 
thofe  of  the  bejt  Rank  'net  only  at  thai 
Morning  and  Evening  V/orfcip.,  but  at  their 
Meals*  conduced  very  much  to  the  jircngtk 
and  growth  of  the  Reformed  Religion  in 
Fiance  ///  its  firii  and  be  ft  Va\>s.  And 
the  Title  Page  of  our  Old  EmJiih  Trm- 
ilarion  of  the  Pfalms  into  Metre,  fet  forth 
and  allowed  at  the  beginning  of  our  Re- 
A  3  formation 
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formation,  in   Edw.   the   VVs  Time,    re- 
commends  them    to   be    Sung    in   private 
Houfcs  for  their  Godly  Solace  and  Com- 
fort.    And  hwp  the  Houfes  of  the  good 
Old   Protejiants  were  ferfumd  with  this 
Incenfe  daily,    cfpecial/y  on  Lordys-Days, 
we  have  heard  with  our  Ears,    and  our 
Fathers   have  told  us.      Gladly  therefore 
would  I  contribute  fomething   towards  the 
revival  of  this  Duty  in  Chnftian  Families , 
which,  if  they  he  (as  they  fhould  he)  Nur- 
feries  and  Seminaries  of  Piety,  would  cer- 
tainly embrace  this  as  an  excellent  means 
cf.  infilling  Religion  betimes  into  the  Minds 
of  their  little  Children,  who,  as  they  com- 
monly  attend  moft  to  this  Vuty,  Jo   they 
will  fooner  receive  the  good  Imprcjfions  of 
it*    than  of  any  other  ;  and  thus  out  of  the 
Mouths  of  Babes  and  Sucklings  will  Praife 
be  Perfe&ed  to  the  Glory  of    God,   and 
Strength  Ordained  to  the  Comfort  of  Fa- 
milies ;  compare  Mat.  21.   16.  withVd]. 
8.  2.   Aufiin    ^Prolog,  in   Lib.   Pfalm.) 
(ts   that  P films  were  written,    and 
the  'Singing  of  P  fointed*  very  much 

for  the  fa%  of  Touth.  Piopterea  Pfalmo- 
rum  (faith  he)  nobis  per  modulos 
aptata  funt  Canning  lit  vel  aetate  Piierili, 
vel  qui  Adolefcentes  funt  mortbus,  quail 
cantilei  a  quajam  pfallcntcs  defc&ari  vi- 
deantur.  What 
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What  Jhall  I  fay    then    to    perfwade 
Mafters  of  Families,    who  have  hitherto 
neglected  their  Duty,  to  begin  it  now  ?  Bet- 
ter late  than  never.     The  Experience  of  ma- 
ny that  wake  Confcience  of  it,   will  teftifie 
both  thefweetnefs  and  profit  of  it.  If'Pjalms  I 
were   more  Sung  in  Families,    they  would 
be  better  Sung  in  Congregations.     Let   none  ' 
plead  want  of  time  as  their  Fxcufe  ;  for 
how  can  time  be  fpent  better  than  in  praifing 
Cod  ?  And  is  there  not  a  great  deal  of  our 
precious   Hours  thrown  away  every    Day 
upon  other  things  that  are  hj's  ta  the  pur- 
pofe  of  a  Christian  ?    Nor  will   there  be 
room  for  this  Pretence,  if  care  be  taken  not 
to  defer   Family  Worftrip    too  late,    either 
Morning  or  Kvening,  Jo  as  to  crowd  it 
into  a  Corner,  (as  many  do  by  a  Thoufand 
Impertinences)  as  likgwifefo  to  proportion  the 
other  parts  of  the  Duty,    that  they  may 
not  jujile  out  this.     It  is  the  Wifdom  of 
Maficrs  of  Families,  fo  to  manage  their  Fa- 
mily JVorjhip,    that  they  may  make  it   OS 
much   as  poffible  a  Pleafure*    and   not    a 
Task,  to  their  Children  and  Servants.     Kor 
let  want  of  Skill  be  an  Excxfe  ;   there  mav 
ach  of  acceptable  Ajfeftion,  where  there 
appears  but  little  nfArt.     Plain  Songs  beft 
befit}  plain  IJraelites.     A  frail  degree  of 
SkUl  (and  that  eafily  attain  d  by 

'  A  4  ghe 
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give  their  Minds  to  it)  will  fuffice  to  tbz 
Management  of  this  T)uty  Decently  and 
in  Order,  and  more  there  needs  not ;  for 
in  -private  Families  the  quickj-ji  way  of 
Singing  feems  to  be  mofi  agreeable  ;  fuch 
1  Singing  as  the  Great  Athanaiius  appointed 
in  the  Church  of  Alexandria,  ut  pronun- 
cianti  vicinior  eifet  quam  canenti,  more 
like  Reading  than  Singing.  So  Auftin  tells 
us,  Confeff.  Lib.  10.  Cap.  33.  and  ap^ 
proves  of  it  as  a  good  Means  to  pre  ferve 
that  Spiritual  Delight  which  jhould  be  in 
this  Ordinance,  from  degenerating  into  a 
fenfitive  Pleafure,  which  it  is  apt  to  do 
when  Tunes  and  Notes  are  overmuch  jlu- 
dy*d  and  affMed,  and  the  Ear  tickled  with 
them. 

Nor  let  any  be  afraid  that  their  Neigh- 
bours Jhould  over-hear  them  :  We  ferve  a 
Majier  that  we  have  no  reafon  to  be  alhamd 
of  to  whom  we  have  engaged,  that  what- 
ever others  do,  we  and  our  Houfes  will 
ferve  him  ;  and  wbofe  hold  is  fo  great 
of  the  Conferences,  even  of  bad  M,n,  that 
thofe  wh'fe  Contempt  and  Reproach  you 
fear,  even  of  them  perhaps  you  will  be 
had  in  Honour,  2  Sam.  6.  22.  Nay, 
your  Light  hereby  may  fo  (hine  before 
Men,  that  others  may  be  brought  to  Glo- 
riHe  your  Father  which  is  in  Heaven, 
Mat.  5.   id.  If 
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If  any  make  it  an  Excufe  that  thy  are 
unready   in    finding  out  fuch   Tfahns,    or 
Pafjages  in  the  Pfaims,    as  an  ntvjt  proper 
Family  Vfe^fuch  may  perhaps  receive 
,  this  J 'mall  Colltuhm* 
It  is  tak  n  out  of  DavidV  ffalms,  and 
wed  to  go  fur  Hymns 
and  Spiritual   Scwg*,  though  other  Scrip- 
tures  n ray,  no  be  us  d  this  way 
much  to  hdification.     Nolite  cantare  ntfi 
quod  legiris  clTe  cantandurru    is  a  good 
■  h   Auftin  gives.,    Epi.fc    rop. 
i    will  be    the  more  ufeful, 
it  is   what  I  chiefly  aim  at  in  it) 
Family  have  a  Book,  fo 
that  the,  PJ'alm  or  Hymn  (for  the  dijlincti- 
nominal)  may   be   Sung  without 
reading  the  1  ine  betwixt,  which  is  the  ge- 
neral  Practije   of  the  Reformed   Churches 
.  abroad,  and  renders  thi  Duty  more  plea- 
fant  and  pro  it  able,  and  tak?s  up  lefs  time, 
and  is  practicable  enough   in  a  Family,  if 
not  in  large  Congregations. 

2  he  gathering  of  Vcrfes  out  of  fever al 

Pfalms,  and  putting   th.m   together^  may 

(tun  to  be  a  Violation  of  their   own  Na- 

Coherence.     But  I  hope  it  will  not  give 

({ffenee  to  any,  fince  it  is  no  more  fo,  than 

the  joining  of  fever  a  I  PaJJages  of  Scriptures 

<  rmtft  from  each  other,  and  putting  them 

A  5  togetlxr 
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together  in  our  Prayers  and  Sermons,  which 
is  generally  practised  :  Befides  that,  it  is 
a  Liberty  which  is  often  takgn  by  the 
Clarlq  that  give  out  the  Pfaims  in' Pub- 
lick:  And  I  thinkjhofe  who  diflike  it  not 
there,  will  the  rather  allow  it  in  Private 
Families.  Nay,  I  am  in  hopes  that  the 
reference  I  have  made  all  along  to  the  Pfaims 
and  Verfs,  will  increafe  and  lead  to  an 
Acquaintance  with  the  Book  of  Pfaims  in 
general,  which  I  would  not  that  this  Fffay 
fhould  at  all  lejjln  or  fuperfede. 

I  have  made  u'e  of  the  be  ft  approved 
Tranfaiions^  efpccially  Mr.  Patricks  and 
Mr.  Barton's  ;  as  likpwife  Bi(hop  King/, 
Mr.  Smith3/,  Dr.  Ford5/,  and  Mr.  Bax- 
ter/, who  have  each  of  them  laboured  well 
in  this  Province  5  nor  have  I  neglected  the 
Old  Translation,  which  cwfidering  the  Age 
in  which  it  was  done,  and  that  it  brote  the 
Ice,  is  not  fuch  a  Contemptible  Piece  as 
fcfme  love  to  reprefnt  it.  I  have  taken  that 
out  of  each,  which  I  judged  the  be  ft  and 
moft  fuitable  to  my  purpofe,  acting  herein 
not  as  a  Cenfor,  but  as  a  Cleaner.  Books 
are  known  to  have  their  Fate,  Ad  captum 
Ledtoris,  and  therefore  I  hope  my  Pardon 
for  making  this  ufe  of  the  Labours  of  0- 
thers  will  be  eafily  granted,  and  this  gene, 
ral  Acknowledgment  will  fuffice  to  acquit 

me 
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me  from  the  Charge  ofPlagiarifm.  I  haw 
mi  varied  at  any  time  from  my  Authors 
mealy  for  Variation  fake,  yet  through 
havt  fern  caufe  very  often  to  alter,  and  in 
many  Places  to  build  anew  (ejpecially 
where  I  was  willing  to  contract)  accord- 
ing to  the  b. ft  of  my  sty  I.  ?be  Perfor- 
mance indeed  is  but  very  finally  yet  the  Ve- 
fign  is  honeft ;  and  it  will  be  Fruit  a- 
bounding  to  a  good  Account,  if  it  do  but 
help  forward  the  IVork  of  Singing  ?&'«{* 
in  which  the  Will  of  God  is  done  on  Earthy 
fomewhat  like  as  it  is  done  in  Heaven, 
when  Singing  Hallelujahs  to  him  that  fits 
upon  the  Throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb,  is 
both  the  evertafting  Worl^  and  the  evcrlajt- 
ing  Felicity  of  tbofe  glorified  Beings,  that 
wear  the  Crown  of  Perfection  within  the 
Vail. 


Jan.  14.     itfpj. 


M.  H. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

A  Second  Edition  of  this  fmall  Collection 
**-  being  called  for,  ibd  for  the  fa\e  of 
tbofe  who  had  accuftom'd  themf elves  to  the 
former,  I  would  not  mate  any  confidera- 

ble 
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,  ble  Alterations-,  yet  I  thought  it  might 
be  acceptable  tg  make  large  Additions, 
in  which  I  tnuft  own  my  fclf  to  have  bor- 
rowed fome  Lines  from  that  Excellent 
Verfion  ef  the  Ffalms  done  by  Mr.  Tate, 
which  was  not  Published  when  this  Col- 
lection was  fir  ft  made  ;  1  have  alfo  ta- 
ken in  fome  ofibz  New-Teftament  Hymns, 
which  being  Calculated  for  Gofpel-times* 
will,  I  doubt  not,  b:  very  agreeable  to 
every  good  Chriftian* 


For 


For  Morning  Wbrjbip. 

Hymn  I.     Tfal.  57.  7,  8. 

MY  heart  is  now  prepar'd  for  praife, 
'Tis  fixed  for  the  fame  ; 
And  I  will  fing  to  thee,  O  Lord, 

And  blefs  thy  Holy  Name. 
Awake  my  Glory,  Lute  and  Harp, 

Conforts  of  praife  to  make, 
Now  ii^the  morning  I  my  felf 

Will  to  this  work  awake. 

'9-  1,  2,  3,  4,  ft  £. 

The  Heavens,  throughout  their  vaft  extent, 

Declare  their  Maker's  praife  ; 
The  glittering  ftarry  Firmament 

His  handy-work  difplays. 
Day  unto  Day  doth  Celebrate, 

And  Night  to  Night  Proclaim, 
Without  the  help  of  Speech  or  Tongue, 

His  univerfal  Fame. 

There  doth  the  Sun  with  joy  and  ftrength 

HisconftantCourfe  compleat, 
The  Earth  rejoicethin  his  Light,. 

And  in  his  quickening  Heat. 

90.  17. 

So  Jet  the  Lord  ftiine  on  our  Souls, 

Lighten  and  warm  us  thus : 
Profper,  O  God,  our  handy-works, 

And  ftablifh  them  to  us.  Hymn 


Jtiymn  II.     118.    15.— 3,   ?. 

TH  E  voice  of  faving  Health  and  Joy 
In  juft  Mens  dwellings  is; 
The  Lord's  Right-hand  Works  powerfully, 

That  ftrong  Right-hand  of  his. 
I  laid  me  down,  and  fweetly  flepr, 

And  fafely  wak'd  again, 
Becaufe  it  was  the  Lord  that  kept, 

And  did  my  Soul  fuftain. 

31.  21.  —  30.  y, 

Bieflfed  be  God's  moft  facred  Name,. 

Who  hath  fuch  wonders  fliown,. 
Wonders  of  Love  fecuring  me 

As  in  a  fenced  Town. 
His  wrath  is  in  a  moment  part, 

Life  from  his  favour  fprings  ; 
Though  weeping  for  a  Night  may  laft,. 

The  Morning  comfort  brings. 

33.  20,  2!,  22. 

Therefore  we  wait  for  thee,  O  Lord, 

Who  (till  art  our  defence; 
In  all  Eftates  we  truft  in  thee 

With  chearful  confidence. 
Lord,  let  thy  Grace  on  usdefcend 

Like  a  refrefhing  (hower  ; 
Fof  all  our  Hopes  and  Joys  depend 

On  thine  Almighty  Power. 

Hymn  III.     PfaU  74-  io*>   17. 

THE  ihining  Day,  and  fhady  Night, 
Peculiarly  are  thine; 
Thou  haft,  O  Lord,  prepar'd  the  Light, 

And  caus'd  the  Sun  to  fliine. 
The  Earth  with  all  its  Ends  and  Coafts 
Thy  mighty  Hand  did  frame, 

1  Both 
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Both  Summer's  heat,  and  Winter's  frofr, 

By  thine  appointment  came. 

33-  6,  7-  -*1?   9i- 

Bv  thy  Great  Word  the  Heav  ns  were  made  ; 

And  all  their  Holts  are  thine; 
The  gathered  Waters  of  the  Sea 

Thou  doft  in  bounds  confine. 
According  to  thine  Ord'nance  thefe 

Continue  to  this  Day  ; 
For  all  are  Servants  unto  thee, 

And  do  thy  Word  obey. 

Revn^  II.    Pjal-  TH.8. 
Glory  and  Honour  muft,  O  Lord, 

To  thee  of  right  be  paid, 
For  all  thefe  things  are  by  thy  power, 

And  for  thy  pleafure  made. 
And  our  continual  Hope  and  Help 

In  his  Great  Name  doth  ftand, 
Who  did  create  both  Heav'n  and  Earth 

By  his  Almighty  Hand. 

Hymn  IV.  Pfal.  III.  1,— 8. 

UP  to  the  Hills  I  lift  mine  Eyes, 
From  whence  I  look  for  Aid  ; 
In  God  alone  my  fuccour  lyes, 
That  Earth  and  Heaven  made. 
He  will  fuftain  thy  weaker  powers 

With  his  Almighty  Arm, 
And  keep  thee  with  continual  care, 
From  all  furprizing  harm. 

The  Great  Prote&or  of  the  Saints, 

He  Slumbers  not,  nor  Sleeps ; 
The  Lord  thy  fliade  on  thy  Right-hand 

Thy  Soul  in  fafety  keeps  -, 

So 


ootnau  my  neaa  rne  lcorcmng^un 

By  Day  fhall  never  fmite, 
Nor  the  Moon  s  hurtful  influence 

Diflemper  thee  by  Night. 
The  Lord  (hall  fave  thee  from  all  II, 

And  keep  thy  Soul  from  Sin, 
He  (hall  preferve  thy  going  out, 

And  blefs  thy  coming  in. 

HymnV-  Pfal.  1 1  5.  1,  8,  9. 

LORD,  not  to  us,  bur  to  thy  Name 
Be  giv  n  the  praife  we  owe, 
To  thy  rich  Goodnefs,  and  thy  Truth, 

Whence  all  our  Bleffings  flow. 
Whilft  Heathens  worfhip  fenflefs  Gods, 

Such  fenflefs  Fools  they  be  ; 
Let  Jfrael  truft  the  Living  God, 

Our  help  and  fhield  is  He, 

115.    12,  I},  IJ,  17,   18. 

The  Lord  hath  had  us  in  his  mind, 

And  he  will  blefs  us  ftill, 
Ev'n  ifracCs  Houfe,  and  yfarons  too, 

With  bleffings  he  (hall  fill. 
Them  that  be  fearers  of  the  Lord, 

He'll  blefs  them  Great  and  Small  ; 
God  fhall  Increafe  you  more  and  more, 

You  and  your  Children  all. 

The  Dead  indeed  praife  not  the  Lord, 

They  give  him  no  Renown, 
Nor  do  they  thus  declare  his  Name 

To  filence  that  go  down. 
We  therefore  that  are  yet  alive 

His  praifes  will  record, 
From  this  time  forth  for  evermore, 

sfmen.    Praife  ye  the  Lord.  tfymn 
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Hymn  VI.     Pfal.   loi.    rf— 7- 

MErcy  and  Judgment  in  my  Song 
United  (LordJ  frail  be  ; 
And  fince  from  theo  they  both  do  flow, 

I'll  fing  of  both  to  thee. 
I'll  wifely  walk  in  perfe£t  ways ; 

When  wilt  thou  come  to  me, 
To  dwell,  and  rule  (Lord)  in  my  Houfe, 

Andblefs  my  Family  ? 
And  that  thou  may'ft  be  ftillmy  gueft, 

No  Sin  I  wiU  abide, 
But  will  abandon  alV-the  works 

Of  them  that  turrT  aiide. 
Him  that  perfifts  in  wicked  ways 

Til  from  my  Houfe  difcard, 
No  proud  or  fcornful  ones  befriend, 

Or  in  the  leaft  regard. 
I  will  look  out  the  faithful  Men, 

That  they  may  dwell  with  me, 
And  fuch  as  walk  in  Righteous  ways, 

My  Servants  they  Pnall  be. 
I  will  noguilefu'Perfon  have 

Within  my  Walls  to  dwell, 
Nor  in  my  fight  will  I  abide 

The  Man  that  Lies  doth  tell. 
105.  4J. 
That  we  the  better  mav  obferve 

The  Statutes  of  his  Word, 
And  from  his  Precepts  may  notfwerve, 

O  magnifle  the  Lord  ! 

Hymn  VII.      Pfal.   127.    1,  2. 

EXcepr  the  Lord  do  build  the  Houfe, 
Vain  are  the  pains  of  Man  j 

Except 
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Except  the  Lord  the  City  guard, 

No  other  Watchman  can. 
Your  rifing  early  will  not  do, 

Night  watching  fruitlefs  is, 
And  eating  fHU  the  Bread  of  care, 

While  God  gives  fleep  to  his. 

37-  4.  *• 

Therefore  delight  thy  felf  in  God, 

To  him  by  Faith  retire, 
And  he  fhall  wifely  bring  about 

Thy  very  Heart's  defire* 
Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord, 

On  him  by  Faith  depend, 
And  he  fhall  bring  thy  jtfft  defigns 

Unto  a  ha}  py  end. 

16.  23,  14, 
A  little  that  the  Juft  enjoys 

Is  better  far  to  them 
Than  all  the  ill-got,  ill-fpent  Wealth 

Of  many  wicked  Men. 
The  Lord  that  Guides  a  good  M  *ns  fteps, 

Delighceth  i    .lis  way  ; 
He  is  not  ruin'.i  by  his  falls, 

For  God  will  be  his  (tay. 

a*-  35»#»  37- 
In  all  my  life  I  never  yet 

That  liberal  Man  could  fee, 
Whofe  Aim*  reduc'd  himfelf  to  want, 

Or  his  to  B^g^ary. 
IVe  fcen  the  wicked  rife  and  fpread 

Like  Lawrels  frefhand  green, 
Till  total  Ruin  i\vept  him  off, 

/Is  if  he  ne'er  had  been. 


Mark 


Fnr  Mornipg  Worfhip.  7 

Mark  and  behold  the  perfect  Man 

That's  upright  in  his  ways, 
Mercy  attends  his  happy  Life, 

And  Peace  concludes  his  Days* 

HymnWllV      Pfal.  1 6.  I,  2,  3. 

LORD  fave  me,  for  I  truft  in  thee 
With  all  my  Mind  and  Heart  j 
To  thee  my  Soul  hath  often  faid, 

My  Lord,  my  God  thou  art. 
My  goodnefs  never  can  extend 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  above  ; 
But  to  thine  excllent  Saints  on  Earth 

Whom  I  entirely  love* 
f,  6. 
God  is  my  Portion,  all  my  good 

From  his  rich  Mercy  flows, 
And  his  kind  Providence  fecures 

The  Blefllngs  he  beftows, 
I  envy  not  the. great  Man's  State, 

Nor  pine  to  fee  his  ftore  ; 
With  what  I  have  I'm  pleafed  much, 

With  what  I  hope  for  more. 
7,  8. 
I  blefs  the  Lord  who  did  direft 

My  Soul  to  chufe  aright, 
On  which  my  fecret  thoughts  refleft 

With  comfort  every  Night 
I  ftill  conceiv'd  the  Lord  to  Hand 

Before  me  as  my  Guide, 
While  he  doth  (land  at  my  Right-hand 

I  know  I  fliall  not  Hide. 
9,  10,  11. 
Therefore  my  Heart  and  Tongue  rejoice, 

In  him  my  Flefh  fliall  trull  ; 

My 
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MySoul  (hall  not  remain  in  Hell, 

Nor  Body  in  the  Dull  : 
i  he  Path  of  Life  they  both  (hall  find, 

And  in  thy  Prefence  rafte 
I  Icafures  to  full  perfedion  grown, 

And  Joys  that  ever  Jaft. 

T^P  v^1*-    ?H  I",  I,* 
I )Kaife  ye  the  Lord,  for  bleft  are  cbofi 
i       That  fear  the  Lord  aright, 
I  hat  greatly  love  hisfacred  Laws, 

And  do  them  with  delight, 
i  he  upright  Man's  fuccefsfulSeed 

On  Earth  fhall  mighty  grow, 
I  o all  that  from  his  Loins  defcend 

Shall  fpecial  Bleffings  flow. 

Riches  and  Wealth  (hall  in  hisHoufe 
•   Abound  from  Day  to  Day, 

km     Graces  doth  adorn  his  Soul> 
More  durab'e  than  they. 

In  midfr  ofdaiknefs  to  thejuft 
There  fprings  a  joyful  Light ; 

Gracious  he  is,  companionate, 
And  every  way  upright. 

He  lends  affiftance  to  the  Poor, 

Difcreetly  guides  his  way  ; 
Nothing  fhall  ever  move  tl\e  fuft, 

Nor  make  his  Name  decay  : 
For  any  evil  tydings  raid 

Heflhal!  not  be  afraid, 
But  trufling  in  the  Lord  alone, 

His  Heart  is  fixt  and  {laid. 


ir8. 
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• 118.  4,  $,6. 

Thus  art  thou  bleft  that  feared  God, 

And  he  ihall  Jet  thee  fee 
The  promifed  JerufaUm, 

And  her  felicity. 
Thou  flult  thy  Children's  Children  fee, 

To  thy  great  Joys  increafe, 
Whilrt  on  God's  ifiael  there  lhall  reft 

Profperity  and  I'eace. 

Hymn  X.    Pfsl.  5<  3-  — 13°-   3>4- 

LORD,  thou  (halt  hear  my  morning-cry, 
At  morning  it  fhall  be 
That  Til  by  Faith  dire£r  my  Prayer, 

And  will  look  up  to  thee. 
If  thou  fhouldft  mark  iniquities, 

Then  who  fhould  (tand,  O  Lord  ? 
But  there's  forgivenefs  (Lord)  with  thee, 

That  thou  may'ft  be  ador'd. 

5*>  9>  to.  —  17.  5-# 

Lord,  hide  thine  Eyes  from  all  my  Sin5 

And  my  Mifdeeds  deface  ; 
O  God,  make  clean  my  Heart  within, 

Renew  my  Mind  with  Grace. 
Uphold  my  goings,  Lord,  my  Guide, 

In  all  thy  Paths  divine, 
That  I  may  never  (rep  afide 

Out  of  thofe  ways  of  thine. 

27.  11,  —141.  3. 

Lord,  let  me  plainly  fee  thy  way 

Whare  I  may  fafely  tread, 
Avoiding  all  the  cunaing  fnares 

Mine  Enemies  have  laid. 
And  fet  a  conftant  watch  before 

My  hafty  Mouth,  O  Lord  ; 

J*  And 
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And  of  my  Lips  keep  thou  the  door 

Againft  each  evil  word. 

- — -19'.  12,  13,  14. 
For  who  can  all  his  Errors  fee, 

And  what  lyes  hid  within? 
Lord  deanfe  me,  and  deliver  me 

From  all  my  fecret  Sin- 
From  bold  preemptions  keep  me  back, 

Left  they  Dominion  gain, 
So  (hall  I  fliun  the  great  Offimce, 

And  upright  fhall  remain. 

Accept  my  Mouth,  accept  my  Heart, 
My  Words  and  Thoughts  each  one; 

For  my  Redeemer  and  my  Strength, 
O  Lord,  thou  art  alone. 

Hymn  XL  To  the  Tune  of  Pfalm  6j< 
Pfal.  25.  S,  7, 

LORD  lead  me  in  thy  Truth, 
And  teach  me  in  thy  Way  ; 
For  thou  my  God  and  Saviour  art, 

On  thee  I  wait  all  Day. 
My  youthful  Sins  and  Faults, 

O  keep  not  on  record  ; 
In  mercy,  for  thy  goodnefs  fake, 

Remember  me,  O  Lord. 

8,    10. 

The  Lord  is  good  and  juft, 

And  therefore  tak  ta  delight 
To  teach  poor  Sinner*  in  his  way, 

That  they  may  walk  aright. 
For  all  the  ways  of  God 

Are  Mercy,  Truth  and  Grace, 
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To  them  that  keep  his  Covenant, 

And  his  Commands  embrace. 
12,  13. 
What  Man  doth  fear  the  Lord, 

And  dread  the  paths  of  Sin, 
The  Lord  himfelf  fliall  chufe  his  way, 

And  guide  his  fteps  therein. 
Poflefsd  with  quiet  thoughts, 

His  Soul  (hall  dwell  at  eafe  ; 
His  happy  Off-fpring  fliall  pofTefs 

The  promis'd  Land  of  Peace. 
14,  21,22. 
The  fecret  of  the  Lord 

Shall  all  that  fear  him  know, 
His  Councel  and  his  Covenant 

He  to  his  Saints  will  fhow. 
Let  mine  integrity 

And  uprightnefs  defend 
And  keep  me ;  for  in  Faith  and  Hope 

On  thee  I  do  depend. 

Lord,  by  thy  power  redeem, 

And  bring  thy  People  out 
From  all  the  (traits  and  miferies 

That  compafs  them  about. 

Hymn  XII.     Pfal.  23.  1,  2,  3. 

MY  Shepherd  is  the  Lord  mod  higbt 
I  fliall  be  well  fupply'd, 
In  Failures  green  he  makes  me  lye, 

By  filent  Waters  fide. 
He  doth  reftore  my  Soulthat  (trays, 

And  then  he  leads  me  on, 
To  walk  in  hismoft  righteous  ways, 
For  his  Name's  fake  alone. 

4>  Sf  *• 
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4»  S>  & 
Yea,  tho'  through  Death's  dark  Vale  I  go, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill, 
Thy  Rod  and  Staff  fupport  me  fo, 

And  thou  art  with  me  Hill. 
My  Table  thou  haft  furniflied 

In  prefence  of  my  Foe  ; 
With  Oil  thou  doft  anoint  my  Head, 

My  Cup  doth  overflow. 

Surely  thy  Goodnefs  and  thy  Grace 

Shall  always  follow  me; 
And  my  perpetual  dwelling-place 

Thy  Holy  Houfe  mall  be. 

28.  laft. 

Lord,  fave  thy  People  pow'rfully 

And  blefs  thine  Heritage ; 
Feed  them  Jikewife,  and  raifethem  high, 

Henceforth  from  Age  to  Age. 
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Hymn  XIII.     Pfal.  6*8.  19,  *o. 

BLefled  be  God  that  doth  us  load 
With  daily  favours  thus ; 
Even  that  God  that  hath  beftow'd 

Salvation  upon  us. 
For  our  God  is  the  God  alone 

From  whom  Salvation  is; 
The  Iflues  and  Efcapes  from  Death 
Are  all  and  only  his. 

.  34*  3>4f$>6' 

O  magnifie  the  Lord  with  me, 
And  kc  us  praife  his  Name,  Who 
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Who  heard  my  prayers,  obferv'dmy  fears, 

And  favM  me  from  the  fame, 
Who  doth  regard  with  Favour  thofe 

That  him  by  Faith  regard ; 
Who  poor  affli&ed  Souls  hath  fav'd, 

And  all  their  cries  hath  heard. 

-66.9.  — 34.  20.  — 35.  12. 


Who  fetting  dangers  all  aflde, 

Our  Sou)  in  life  doth  ftay, 
And  fufFring  not  our  Foot  to  Aide, 

Upholds  us  in  our  way. 
Who  keepeth  all  his  Peoples  Bones, 

That  they  unbroken  be  : 
Therefore  my  Bones  fliall  all  confefs, 

Lord,  who  is  like  to  thee  ! 

Hymn  XIV.     Pfal.  34.  7,  8,  9. 

TH  E  Angel  of  the  Lord  mod  high 
Encampeth  everywhere 
About  the  Saints,  deliv'iing  them 

That  walk  in  God's  true  fear. 
O  taite  and  fee  that  God  is  good, 

And  in  his  Grace  confide  ; 
For  unto  thofe  that  fear  his  Name 
No  good  fliall  be  deny'd. 

116  7.  *—3r.  5*. 

Return,  my  Sou?,  that  art  fet  free, 

Rerun:  unto  rhy  Reft, 
For  gracioufly  the  Lord  ro  thee 

His  Bounty  hath  expreft. 
Lord  God  or  Truth,  my  precious  Soul 

I  toth>  -ands  commit, 
That  Sp'ri    .vhich  is  by  purchafe  thine, 

For  thou  redeemed  it. 
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17.  8,*tl. 

Preferveme,  Lord,  from  hurtful  things 

As  th'  Apple  of  thine  Eye, 
And  under  covert  of  thy  Wings 

Defend  me  fecretly. 
I  fhall  in  Righteoufnefs  behold 

Thy  reconciled  Face  ; 
And  waking  fhall  be  fatisfy'd 

With  th'  Image  of  thy  Grace. 

Hymn  XV.     Pfal.  91.  I,  4,  J. 

HE  that  for  his  fccure  retreat 
Hath  chofen  the  mod  High, 
Shall  underneath  th'  Almighty's  (hade 

Abide  continually, 
Under  his  fhelt 'ring  Wings  conceal'd 

Thou  (halt  be  fafe  and  warm  ; 
Terrors  by  Night  thou  (halt  not  fear, 

Nor  dread  the  Noon-da^'s  Harm. 
9,  io. 
Becaufe  thou  mad'ft  the  Lord  Moft  High 

Thy  conftant  home  to  be, 
The  fame  to  whom  I  always  fly, 

To  fhield  and  fuccour  me  ; 
No  evil  fhall  to  thee  betide, 

Whatever  comes  to  pafs  ; 
Nor  fhall  there  any  Plague  at  all 

Come  nigh  thy  dwelling-place, 
ir,  12,  14,  15,  16. 
Angels  fhall  be  thy  faithful  Guards, 

Being  charg'd  by  his  commands 
To  keep  thee  fafe  in  all  thy  ways, 

And  bear  thee  in  their  Hands. 
Becaufe  he  knew  and  lov'd  my  Name, 

Therefore,  faith  God,  will  I 

Anfwer 
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\nfwer  his  pray'rs,  deliver  him, 
And  fet  him  up  on  high. 

[  will  be  with  him  in  his  Griefs, 

Honour  him  with  my  Love, 
Suffice  him  with  long  Life  on  Earth, 

And  endlefs  Joys  above. 

Hymn  XVI.     Pfal.  4.  I,  a. 

OGod  that  art  my  Righteoufneft, 
Hear  when  I  call  to  thee, 
For  in  the  Day  of  my  diftrefs 
Thou  haft  enlarged  me. 

0  mortal  Men,  how  long  will  ye 
My  Glory  thus  defoife  ? 

Why  wander  ye  in  Vanity, 
And  follow  after  Lies  ? 

3>  4- 
Know  ye  that  good  and  godly  Men 

The  Lord  doth  take  and  chufe, 
And  when  to  him  I  do  complain 

He  doth  me  not  refufe. 
Then  ftand  in  Awe,  and  do  not  Sin? 

But  fet  your  felves  apart, 
And  filent  on  your  Beds  begin 

To  commune  with  your  Hearr. 
5,  6. 
Offer  to  God  the  Sacrifice 

Of  Love  and  Ri  ghteoufnefs, 
And  then  put  all  your  truft  in  him 

1  For  fuccour  in  diftrefs. 
many  take  up  with  any  good, 

And  worldly  things  embrace, 
But  we  defire  of  thee,  O  God, 
The  fliining  of  thy  Face. 

B  z  7>  J. 
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7,8. 
For  thou  thereby  flialt  make  my  Heart 

More  joyful  and  more  glad, 
Than  they  that  of  their  Corn  and  Wine 

A  great  increafe  have  had. 
In  peace  therefore  will  I  iye  down 

To  take  my  Reft  and  Sleep, 
For  thou  only  wilt  me,  O  Lord, 

Alone  in  fafetv  keep. 

Hymn  XV\l.     P\*L  i4r    1,2. 

TO  thee,  O  Lord,  I  call  and  cry, 
Make  hafteand  come  to  me; 
Give  ear  unto  my  humble  Voice, 
Now  when  I  cry  to  thee. 

0  ht  my  pray'r  be  now  fet  out 
As  Incenfe  in  thine  Eyes  ; 

And  the  up-lifting  of  my  Hands 
As  th'  Evning  Sacrifice. 

■ 119    147.  148,  162.   — 130.5. 

1  did  prevent  the  dawning  Day 

In  crying  to  the  Lord, 
And  have  engag'd  my  waking  thoughts 

To  mediate  in  thy  Word. 
Thy  righteous  Judgments  I  will  praife 

In  the  dark  filent  night, 
And  thus  my  Sou)  fhall  wait  for  thee 

More  than  to  fee  the  Light. 
—    6}      ,7. 
In  thee  my  Soul  (hail  befumVd 

As  if  with  6unefs  fi  I'd 
And  'hankfu:  praife  my  Mouth  always 

With  jo)hil.Lip.vihall  yeild. 
Sinct  thou  alone  ait  he  from  whom 

My  help  proceeds  and  fpnngs, 

Therefor* 
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Therefore  will  I  reft  joyfully 
Under  thv  fhady  Wings. 

THINK  on  us,  Lord,  with  favour  frfee. 
Such  as  thy  People  find; 
W  :h  thy  Salvation  vifit  us, 

And  have  m  in  thy  Mind 
Save  now,  wedobefeechthee,  Lord, 

We  pray  thee  ear.ieftlv, 
Now  to  .fford  thy  Grace,  O  Lord, 

And  fend  Profperiry. 

'44     12     11 

That  fo  our  Sons  may  thrive  apace, 

Av  Plants  in  youth  do  grow, 
Like  poiifh'd  Stones  of  fome  fair  PJace 

So  may  our  Daughters  fhow. 

m-T  en,a,ged  Earners  may 

With  precious  Stores  he  fill'd  ; 
And  in  our  Streets  the  fruitful  Flocks 

May  many  Thoufands  yeiid. 

t  *4>  H- 

Let  not  our  fab  ring  Oxen  faint, 
Wor  Enemy  invade  ; 

urtng  Captive'  no  complaint 
Within  our  Srreets  be  made. 
O  happy  People  !  would  we  fay, 
U.tnahthefeB'ettngsftor'd; 
u/i,      !^  haPPy  People  they 
Whole  God  is  God  the  Lord. 

rru:   o  j  •         ~ — 48-  'a^- 

n  G"d  ,s,  evermore  our  God, 

OurCov'nantGodishe, 
Ev  n  unto  death,  and  beyond  death 

Our  fauhfu]  Guide  he'll  be. 
B  3 
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Hymn  XIX.     PfaL  I  \6.  I,  2,  7,  8* 

GOD  that  fo  gracious  a  regard 
To  my  requefts  did  give, 
Shall  have  my  bed  and  choiceft  Love 

And  Service  while  I  live. 
God  and  thy  felf,  my  Soul  enjoy, 

Quiet  and  free  from  fears ; 
He TavM  thy  life,  upheld  thy  fteps, 
And  dry'd  up  all  thy  tears. 

12,  13,  16. 
What  fliall  I  render,  Lord,  for  all 

The  kindncfs  thou  haft  fhown  ? 
Praifes  I'll  offer,  and  with  thanks 

Will  all  thy  favours  own. 
Truly  I  am  thy  Servant,  Lord, 

Thy  Servant  I  will  be, 
Born  in  thy  Houfe,   an. 1  from  my  bonds 

By  thy  good  Hand  fet  free. 

42.8,11. 

Therefore  will  God  command  for  me 

His  kindeft  Love  by  Day; 
His  Song  fhall  be  by  Night  with  me, 

To  God  my  Life  I'll  pray. 
Why  art  chou  then  caft  down,  my  Soul, 

With  forrows  ovei-preft  ? 
Why  do  defpairing  thoughts  ditlurb 

Thy  peace,  and  break  my  reft  ? 

Have  Faith  in  God,  for  yet  fliall  I 
Sing  forth  his  praife  divine; 

He  to  my  Countenance  is  health, 
fcJcYGpd,  andlhall  be  mine. 


Hymn 


' 
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Hymn  XX.  Pfal.  138.  I,  2,  3,  4,  ?. 

WITH  my  whole  Heart  before  the  Gods 
I  will  with  praife  proclaim 
That  word  of  Love  and  Truth,  which  is 

Greater  than  all  thy  Name. 
Withfpiritualftrength  thouanfwer'ft  me, 

And  thou  flialt  have  thy  praife 
From  Princes  all  that  hear  thy  Word, 
And  fing  in  all  thy  Way*. 
6,  7>  8. 
Though  God  be  high,  he  likes  the  low, 

But  proud  Men  he  difdains, 
Therefore  in  midft  of  dangers  great 

My  quickning  hope  remains. 
The  Lord  will  perfeft  mine  affairs, 

So  furc  thy  mercy  ftands ; 
Forfake  not,  Lord,  but  fuccour  ftill 
The  work  of  thine  own  Hands. 

97.  11,  12. 

Since  the  immortal  feeds  of  Light 

For  uptight  Menarefown, 
A  joyful  Harveft  will  at  length 

Their  work  and  forrows  Crown. 
Then  let  our  conftant  Joys  declare 

The  God  we  ferve  is  kind, 
We'll  praife  him  for  his  mercies  pad, 
And  wait  for  thofe  behind. 

Hymn  XXI.     Pfal.  139.  1,2,3,4,5. 

LORD,  thou  haft  fearch'd  my  inward  part, 
And  all  my  thoughts  haft  known; 
Thou  feeft  me  fit,  thou  feeft  me  rife, 

Walking  and  lying  down. 
All  my  clofe  ways,  all  my  quick  words 
Thou,  Lord,  doft  underftand, 

B  4  Behind, 
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Behind,  before  thou  had:  befet, 
And  on  me  laid  rhine  Hand. 

7,  8,  9,  io 
Whither  can  I  retire  n;m  'bee, 

O:  from  rhv  prefenc    fly  ? 
For  neither  Heav*n  nor  Hell  can  hide 

From  rhine  AU-feeiqg  Eye. 
CouU  I  remo*.^  ro  trTurmo'T  Sea, 

Win/d  vvirb  t^e  morning  F^y, 
Thy  Hand  that  rruftrnpport  my  flight, 

Wou  J  my  abode  fc   -ray. 
1 1,  12,  I?,  14,  ry. 
In  vain  I  frek  to  lye  conceal'd 

I'th'dark  nefs  of  the  Night, 
For  Midnight  darknefs  fhinestothee 

As  clear  as  Noonday  light. 
Maker  and  Matter  of  my  :\eins 

Thou  didfl  at  once  become  ; 
Bleft  Lord,  how  ftrangely  was  I  fram'd 

And  formed  in  the  Womb ! 

17,  18,23,24. 
How  precious  are  the  thoughts  of  Love 

Thou  dofl:  to  me  txprefs  ! 
Deep  in  rhemfclves,  but  dear  to  me, 

And  rhey  are  Numberlefs. 
When  I  awake  I'm  flill  with  thee, 

And  thus  to  thee  I  cry, 
S-a.-ch  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  Heart, 

My  Thoughts  and  Confcience  try  ; 

And  fee  if  I  do  go  aftray 

In  any  courfe  of  Sin  ; 
Shew  me  the  everlafting  way, 

And  lead  me,  Lord,  therein, 
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HpnnXXU.    Pfah  1^.1,2.) 

BLESS  choc  the  living  Lord,  my  Soul, 
His  glorious  praite  proclaim, 
Let -all  my  inward  powrs  extol 

Ar-d  blefs  his  holy  Name. 
Forger  not  all  his  Benefits, 

But  blefs  the  Lord,  my  Soul, 
IVhoa'I  thy  trefpafTes  remits, 

And  makes  thee  found  *nd  whole. 
4.  j,  S  9«  10. 
Who  did  redeem  thy  life  from  death, 

And  crown' d  thee  with  his  Love  ; 
Renew'd  thy  Youth,  and  fill  d  rhy  Mouth 

With  goodnefs  from  above. 
Hie  Lord  is  kind,  to  anger  flow, 

Ready  to  pardon  Sin, 
Deals  not  with  us  in  con^ant  Wrath    _ 

As  our  Deterts  have  been. 

11,    12. 94.   19. 

As  Heaven  is  high  above  tne  Earth, 

So  is  his  Co/nant -Love  ; 
Further  tbanE^ft  is  from  the  Weft, 

He  doth  our  Sins  remove. 
Thus  in  the  crowd  and  multitude 

Of  various  thoughts,  which  iOul 
within  my  Breaft,  thefe  Comfotts  reft, 

And  do  delight  my  Soul. 

Hymn  XXIII.     To  the  Tune  of  Pfal.  6> 

Pf*?~4j.  1,  s,  3. 

^God,  Praifewaiteth  frill 
For  thee  in  Sion  Hill  ; 
'he  Vow  vill  we  perform  to  thse, 
And  readily  fulfil. 

B  5  O 
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O  thou  whofe  Titles  are, 
The  God  that  heareft  prayer, 
The  God  to  whom  a1!  FJefh  fhall  come, 
To  thee  do  we  repair. 

Our  Sins  have  borne  great  Sway, 
And  much  againft  us  (ay, 
Bar  a$  for  thefe,  Lord,  thou  (halt  pleafe 
To  purge  them  all  away. 

'43-  8. 

Caufe  me  to  hear  thy  Love 
Before  the  break  of  Day. 
Gaufe  me  to  know  which  way  to  go, 
For  thou  art  all  my  flay. 

*5'  ,2'  f3 

Thy  Vows  upon  me  lye, 

Lord,    I  will  pay  the  fame  ; 

And  I  always  will  render  praife 

To  thy  molt  holy  Name. 

For  thou  my  Soul  haft  fav'd 
From  deachfo  near  at  Hand, 
And  wilt  not  thou  uphold  me  now-, 
And  make  my  feet  to  (land, 

That  I  may  ftill  proceed 

To  walk  as  in  thy  fight, 
And  fpend  my  Days  unto  thy  praife, 

With  them  that  live  in  Light  ? 
150.  6. 

Let  ev'ry  breathing  thing 

Be  ready  to  record 
The  praife  and  fame  of  God's  great  Name ; 

Amen*  Fraife  ye  the  Lord. 
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Hymn  XXIV.    Pfal.S.i,  *. 

OLord,  our  Lord,  through  all  the  Earth, 
How  exc'Uent  is  thy  Name! 
Who  haft  thy  Glory  foadvane'd 
Above  the  Heav'ns  high  frame. 
Weak  Babes  and  Sucklings  thou  ordain'ft 

Thy  power  and  praife  to  (how  ; 
To  ftill  thereby  the  Enemy, 
And  the  avengeful  Foe. 

When  to  thine  Heav'ns  I  lift  mine  Eye, 

The  Palace  thou  didft  rear, 
And  the  bright  Moon  and  Stars  obferve 

Ordain'd  to  govern  there: 
Lord,  what  is  Man  that  he  Ihould  have 

In  thy  kind  thoughts  a  place, 
That  thou  fhouldft  thus  advance  and  blefs 

His  mean  and  mortal  Race  ! 
Little  below  the  Angels  high 

He  ftands  in  Glor  j  plac'd  ; 
Whilft  all  the  Creatures  here  below 

Under  his  Feet  are  call. 

73.25,26'. 

Eut  whom  have  I  in  Heav'n  but  thee  ? 

Nor  is  there  any  one 
In  all  the  Earth  deuYd  of  me, 

Except  thy  felf  alone. 
For  when  my  Flefli  and  Heart  do  fail , 

Then  God  upholds  my  Heart ; 
He  is  my  ftrength  for  evermore, 

My  portion  and  my  part. 
27,   i8. 
For  they  that  far  eftranged  be; 

Lo,  they,  andevYy  one 

That 
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That  goes  a  whoring,  Lord,  from  thee, 

ftiall  quite  be  overthrown. 
But  it  is  good  for  me  always 

That  I  to  God  draw  nigh, 
Then  fhall  I  praife  his  Truth  and  Love, 

When  I  on  him  rely. 
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Hymn  XXV.     Pfal.  118.    i,  2,3,4. 

GIVE  thanks  ro  God,  for  he  is  good, 
His  Mercies  frill  endure  ; 
Let  aU  the  Seed  of  Jfra  I  fty, 

His  Promifes  are  fure. 
Let  rftron  srHoirfe  confefs  this  Day 

His  Goodnefs  (till  prevails  ; 
Let  *hem  that  fear  the  Lord  now  fay, 

His  Kindnefs  never  fails. 
77,  if. 
For  that  fame  Scone  which  Men  refus'd, 

Defpis'd  and  trampled  on, 
Is  chofen,  and  prefcrr'd  to  be 

The  Head,   and  Corner  Stone. 
This  is  the  Work  of  our  Great  God, 

He  did  the  thing  devife, 
And  he  this  great  Salvation  wrought 

That's  wondrous  in  our  Eyes. 

This  is  the  joyful  Day  indeed, 

Which  God  hath  Holy  riiade,4 
Ha'  h  made  for  Man,  and  we  will  now 

With  Holy  Mirth  be  glad. 

f  We'H 
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We'll  join  our  Acclamations  now> 

And  load  Hofannas  ling, 
Wifriing  profperity  iruy  wait 

On  our  Anointed  King. 

16,  27,  28,  29. 
Bleft  Saviour  !  that  from  God  to  us 

On  this  kind  Errand  came, 
We  welcome  thee,  and  blefs  all  thole 

That  fpread  thy  glorious  Name. 
God  is  the  Lord  who  gives  the  Light 

Which  this  high  Day  adorns, 
Come  bind  the  Sacrifice  with  Cords 

Unto  the  Altar's  Horns. 

Thou  art  my  God  whom  T\\  exalt, 

My  God  whom  I  will  praife  ; 
Give  thanks  to  God  for  he  is  good, 

His  mercy  lafts  always. 

Hymn    XXVI.       PfaL  84.  1,2,3. 

O  W  lovely  is  the  place  where  thou 

Thy  prefence  (Tord)  doft  grant  ! 

0  !  how  I  iong  Approach  thy  Courts, 
Impatient  or  reftraint  ! 

1  envy  much  the  Sparrow's  place, 

And  grudge  the  Swallow's  blifs, 
That  build  their  Nefh  in  God's  own  Courts, 
My  King,  my  God  he  is. 

u  .      1      ,  4'  £  6>  7' 

Happy  the  dwellers  in  thine  Houfe 

For  they  will  praife  thee  (till  .      ' 

Whofe  Hearts  thy  Graces  fill. 
Who  make  the  heft  of  Sini's  ways, 
And  go  from  flrength  to  ftrength, 

1  Till 


H' 
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Till  they  appear  before  the  Lord 
In  Sim  Hill  at  length. 

8,  9,   io. 
Lord  God  of  Hofts  hear  thou  my  pray'r, 

0  Jacob's  God  give  ear, 

O  Lord  our  (hield  behold  the  Face 

of  thine  anointed  Dear. 
For  in  thy  Courts  thy  Name  to  praife, 

1  count  a  Day  fpent  there 

Far  better  than  a  Thoufand  Days, 
A  Thoufand  Days  elfewhere. 

There  would  I  rather  beconfin'd, 

And  at  the  Threfliold  lye 
Than  dwell  in  Sinners  Tents  with  Eafe 

And  bound lefs  Liberty. 
ii,  ii. 
For  God  the  Lord  is  Sun  and  Shield, 

He  Grace  and  Glory  gives, 
And  no  good  thing  fhall  he  with-hold 

From  them  that  purely  live.      a-  v»-  *  ' 
O  Lord  of  Hofts,  that  Man  is  blefr, 

And  happy  fure  is  he 
Whofe  heart  by  Faith  doth  ever  reft 

With  confidence  in  thee. 

Hymn    XXVII.      Pfal.   27.  4, 

THIS  is  my  great  requeft,  O  God, 
Which  here  I  do  prefent, 
That  all  the  D-ys  I  have  to  live 

May  in  thy  Houfe  be  fpent. 
There  to  contemplate  and  behold 

The  Beauty  of  the  Lord,^ 
And  in  his  Temple  to  enquire 
Into  his  holy  Woid* 


8>  9. 
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8,  9. 
When  as  thou  faidft,  My  face  feek  ye, 

Inftrufied  by  thy  Grace, 
My  ready  Heart  with  Joy  reply'd, 

Lord,  I  will  feek  thy  Face. 
Hide  not  thy  Face  from  me  in  wrath  ;. 

Lord,  turn  me  not  away. 
My  Sav  our,  thou  haft  been  my  help, 

Be  ftili  my  ftrength  and  flay. 

—43-  3,4         . 
O  fend  out  Light  and  Truth  divine 

To  lead  and  bring  me  near, 
Unto  that  holy  Hill  of  thine, 

And  Tabernacles  there. 
Then  to  God's  Altar  I  will  go, 

The  Gladnefs  of  my  Joy, 
O  God  my  God,  thy  praife  to  {how, 

My  Harp  I  will  employ. 

119-  32. 

And  I  will  run  with  full  confent 

The  way  thou  giv'ft  in  charge, 
When  with  thy  fweet  Encouragement 

Thou  fhalt  my  Heart  enlarge. 

Hymn  XXVIII.    Pfal.  92.  I,  2,  4. 

OWhat  a  pleafant  Work  it  is 
Jo  praife  the  Lord  above, 
Morning  and  Ev'ning  to  proclaim 

His  Faithful nefs  and  Love  ! 
Thy  Works,  O  Lord,  with  joy  Divine 

My  ravifh'd  Heart  affeft, 

And  in  the  glory  of  thy  AGs 

My  Triumph*  M  ereft, 

t  5)  ft  7- 
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5,6*,  7 
O  Lord,  how  great  are  all  thy  works  ! 

Thy  thoughts  are  all  profound  ; 
The  foolifh  Men  miftake  thy  ways, 

Thefe  Depths  they  cannot  found. 
When  profp'ring  Sinners  fiouiifh  mofr, 

And  as  the  Grafs  do  fpring, 
'Tis  that  they  may  upon  themfelves 

A  fwift  deftru&ion  bring 

But  Saints  like  laden  Palms  fhall  thrive, 

So  flourifh  and  come  on,. 
Grow  ilrong  and  tall,  like  Cedar  Trees 

In  fruitful  Lebanon. 
Trees  planted  in  the-Holy  Place 

Where  God  the  Lord  doth  dwell*, 
Still  water 'd  with  the  dews  or  Grace, 

Shall  thrive  and  profper  well ; 

*4>  '?• 

Yea,  fev*n  when  Nature's  ftrength  decays) 

In  Age  much  fruit  (hall  bring, 
And  in  the  Winter  of  their  Days 

Be  fat  and  flourifhing. 
To  (hew  that  God's  an  upright  God, 

He  is  a  Rock  to  me ; 
And  there  is  no  unrighteoufnefs 

In  him,  nor  none  can  be. 

Hymn  XXIX.     Pfal.  $>6.  i,  2. 

SING  ye  with  praife  unto  the  Lord 
New  Songs  of  Joy  and  Mirth  : 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  one  accord, 

A!  People  of  the  Earth. 
Si: ;g  to  the  Lord,  inthron'd  on  high, 
Blefs  his  adored  Name, 

The 
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The  great  Salvation  he  hath  wrought 

From  Day  to  Dav  proclaim.  ^ 

98.  1,2. 

Renew  your  Songs  to  God,  and  tell 

What  wonders  he  hath  done  ; 
Let's  all  admire  the  ViSortes 

His  Holy  Arm  hath  won. 
His  mercy  which  was  kept  before 

A  fecret  and  inclo.^d, 
Now  to  the  clear  and  open  view 

Of  Heathen  is  exposed. 

'<  4>  S>  $' 
Hi<  promis'd  Goodnefs  and  his  Truth 

Was  firft  to  Ifratl  fliown, 
But  now  the  ends  of  th  Earth  have  feen 

His  great  Salvation. 
Let  all  the  Earth  this  welcome  News 

Applaud  with  loudeft  noife, 
Join  Mufick  to  their  Hymns  of  Praife 

To  teftifie  their  joys. 

7,8,  9- 
Let  fwellingSeas  roar,  and  excite 

The  Joys  of  neighb'ring  Lands  ; 
Letecchoing  Hills  the  noife  repeat, 

And  Rivers  clap  their  Hands 
Whole  Narure  well  may  feel  a  change, 

When  God's  approach  is  nigh, 
Who  comes  to  judge  and  rule  the  World 

With  Truth  and  Equity. 

Hymn  XXX.    t'faL  68.  4,  1  7. 

QING  unto  God,  fmg  forth  his  praife, 
^    ExtoJhim  with  your  Voice, 
That  rides  on  th'Heav'ns  by  J  AH  his  Name, 
I   In  which  we  will  rejoice. 

God's 
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God's  Char  ots  Twenty  Thoufand  are; 

Always  before  his  Face 
Millions  of  Angels  do  attendt 

As  in  the  Holy  Place. 
18. 
Thon  haft  afcended  up  on  high, 

And  thou,  O  Chrift,  didft  then 
Lead  Captive  our  Caprivity, 

Receiving  Gifts  for  Men : 
Yea,  even  for  Rebellious  Men 

Thou  didft  thofe  Gifts  receive, 
That  God  the  Lord  might  dwell  with  them, 

And  they  Rebellion  leave. 
24,  28. 
For  they  havefeen  thy  Pow'r,  O  God, 

They  faw  thy  fteps  of  Grace, 
The  goings  of  my  God,  my  King, 

Within  his  Holy  Piace. 
Thy  God  by  his  fupreme  command 

Hath  ftrengthened  thee  thus ; 
Strengthen,  O  God,  by  thy  good  Hand 

What  th©u  haft  wrought  for  us. 

*4>  35-  ■    _ 

Afcribe  ye  ftrength  to  our  great  God, 

Whofe  excellency  rare 
Is  over  Ifrael's  Land  difplay'd, 

Whofc  ftrength  the  Clouds  declare. 
They  that  in  Holy  Places  lee 

Thy  Glory,  are  amaz'd, 
The  God  of  ifrftsl  gives  us  ftrength, 

His  Holy  Name  be  prais'd. 

Hymn  XXXI.     Pfalw  Of.  it  2,  3,  4. 

COME  let  us  fing  with  joyful  noife 
To  our  Salvation's  Rock, 

With 
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With  Pfajms  of  Praife,  and  thankful  Joys, 

Into  his  prefence  Flock. 
A  God,  a  King  of  great  command, 

A  King  of  Gods  He  is  ; 
The  Earth's  great  Deeps  are  in  his  Hand, 

The  ftrength  of  Hills  is  his. 

Dry  Land  and  Sc&s,  ev  n  both  of  thefe 

His  Hands  did  form  and  frame ; 
O  come  adore  with  bended  Knees 

TheLord  our  Maker's  Name. 
For  he's  our  God,  and  we  the  Flock 

Of  whom  he  hath  command, 
His  People,  and  his  Pafture  flock, 

And  Sheep  of  his  o*nHand. 

8,9,  10,  11. 
l-et  s  therefore  hear  his  Voice  to  Day, 

And  not  hard-hearted  prove, 
As  thofe  that  in  the  VVildernefs 

Provoked  God  above. 
They  prov'd  his  powV,  and  faw  his  Works, 

And  Jong  they  griev'd  him  there, 
IiH  weary'd  with  that  murnVring  Race 

He  could  no  longer  bear: 
But  did  in  juft  and  holy  Wrath 

By  folcmn  Oath  proteft, 
That  they  fhould  never  come  into 

The  blefled  Canals  Reft. 

t  ,  H^-  4-  '• 

Let  us  then  fear  left  a  like  Reft 

Being  now  propos'd  to  us, 
Any  of  us  through  unbelief 

Come  fhort  and  perifli  thus. 

Hymn 
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Hymn  XXXU.     Fa!    ^78 

HOvV  excellent,  Lord    htha    3race 
And  Love  rh-r  f  »m  th       p  ings, 
Therefrrc  he  Songs  of  Men  do  pi   ,c 

TheirTruft  in  th*  fptead  Wings! 
Wuh  fr»cn  fs  of  *Iiinc  Houfrt  on  nigh 

Thou  fnalt  thv  >-Lns  iuffice 
And  nj'h  t hem  d  .  k  abundantly 

The  River  of  thy  <oys. 
9,  10 
Cecaufe the  fprings of  JJfe  mod  pure 

Do  ever  fV  -  /  frnin  » hee ; 
And  in  thy  I  -«;ht  we  (hall  be  fure   . 

Erernai  Light  ro  fee. 
To   hofewho  thus  eft-em  thy  Love, 

Thy  kindnefs  (rill  impart, 
And  iil  thyPromifes  fulfil 

To  Men  of  upright  Heart. 

89.  i?,  16 

B]e<}  is  the  People  that  doth  know 

And  hear  the  jovful  found, 
Thy  8  -arm  {hall  light  them  as  they  go, 

And  fhine  about  them  round. 
Th'ex  pre  (lions  of  thy  wondrous  Love 

Will  conftantjoys  creare, 
And  thou,  the  Glory  of  their  ftrength, 

Wilt  crown  their  low  Eftate. 

6*?.  4*  — 4f-  I  J- 

They  with  the  Goodnefs  of  thy  Houfe 

Shal  Feafr  their  Appetites; 
Full  of  thy  Joys  thy  Temple  yeilds, 

And  ravifti'd  with   Delights. 
The  Lord  the  God  of  ifrael 
be  praiVd  Eternally, 

From 
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From  Age  to  Age  for  evermore, 
Amsn,  Amir.,  fay  L 

Hymn  XXXIII. 
Pfal.    123.  I.  —26  8.  —5.7. 

TO  thee,  OLord,  to  thee  alone 
Do  I  lift  up  mine  Eyes, 
O  thou  the  high  and  lofty  One 
That  dweli'ft  above  the  Skies. 
The  Habitation  of  thine  Houfe, 

Lord,  I  have  loved  well, 
And  that  fweet  place  fo  glorious, 
Where  thy  Renown  doth  dwell. 

And  to  that  Houfe  will  I  draw  near 

In  thine  abundant  Grace, 
And  worfhip  with  an  awful  fear 

Towards  thine  Holy  Place. 

-US>.  5,  11,  12,  18, 19. 


Aflift  me  therefore,  O  my  God, 

And  fo  direft  my  way, 
That  I  may  keep  thy  holy  Word, 

And  never  go  affray. 
Let  it  be  hid  within  my  Heart, 

From  Sin  to  keep  me  free, 
A  ttlTed  One,  O.  Lord,  thou  art, 

Thy  Statutes  teach  thou  me. 

Open  mine  Eyes  that  I  may  fee 

Tbe-wonders  of  thy  Law, 
For  b'ing  aSrrange*  here,  I  mud 

From  thence  m>  cnmtoic  draw. 

And  thei.  thy  Teftirnouies  are 
My  Heart's  intire  delight, 

Nor 
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Nor  need  I  other  Counfellor 

To  guide  my  ways  aright. 
For  ev'ry  where  thy  Statutes  are 

My  comfortable  Songsf 
Whilft  in  my  Pilgrimage  I  am 

Expos'd  to  griefs  and  wrongs. 

Hymn  XXXIV.     Pfal.  1 1 9  68 ,  7  3  • 

LORD,  thou  art  good,  and  thou  doftgood, 
All  Graces  flow  from  thee ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  Teflaments, 

How  good  and  juft  they  be. 
Thy  Hands  have  made,  and  fafhion'd  me, 

Thy  Grace  on  me  beftow, 
To  know  thy  Precepts  what  they  be, 
And  pra&ife  what  I  know. 

105,  106,  108. 
For  of  my  Life  they  are  the  Guide, 

And  to  my  Paths  give  Light; 
I've  fworn  to  keep  thy  Right'ous  Laws, 

Which  I'll  perform  aright. 
The  Free-will  OfTrings  of  my  Mouth 

I  pray  thee  Lord  accept, 
And  teach  me  now,  which  way  and  how 

Thy  Judgments  may  be  kept. 

109,  ur. 

My  Soul  isev^rinmy  Hand, 

Expos'd  to  dangers  great, 
Therefore  the  Pitcepts  of  thy  Word 

I  never  will  forget. 
Thy  Statutes  are  the  Heritage 

Whereof  I  have  made  choice 
To  my  laftDay,  for  thofe  are  they 

That  make  my  Heart  rejoice. 

112.  96. 
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112.  96. 
I  have  inclined  my  Heart  to  keep 

The  Laws  thou  didft  decree, 
And  by  thy  Grace  will  cleave  to  them 

Ev'n  till  I  come  to  thee. 
For,  Lord,  of  all  Perfeftion  here 

I  foon  difcern  an  end  ; 
But  to  all  times  and  (rates  of  Life 

Thy  perfeft  Laws  extend. 

rHn    Nature,  Lord,  and  thy  Commands 
A     Exactly  do  agree  ; 
Holy  and  juft,  and  true  thou  art, 

And  fuch  thy  Precepts  be. 
I  have  rejoiced  at  thy  Word 

As  one  that  finds  a  Prize  ; 
And  I  do  love  thy  Law,  O  Lord 

But  hate  the  way  of  Lies, 
r    ,     .  »54»  "Jy,  140. 

Sev  n  times  a  Day  M  give  thee  praffe 
:    Forthy  juft  Judgments  fake, 
-reat  peace  have  they  that  love  thy  ways 

A"*!"0  offence  they  take.  *       Y$' 

Iny  Word  indeed  is  very  pure 

As  Silver  try'd  by  Fire,  ' 

rherefore  thy  Servant  will  be  fure 

To  Jove  it  with  defire. 

)edbounteoufly  in  gife'of  Grace 

With  me  thy  Servant,  Lord, 

a  I  .may  ]ive  .and  run  my  «ace, 
And  keep  thy  Holy  Word.         ' 

00k  on  me  in  thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Ana  grant  me  of  the  fame, 

As 
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As  thou  art  wont  to  deal  with  thofe 
That  love  and  fear  thy  Name. 

H3»   171- 

Let  all  my  Steps  by  thy  juft  Word 

Exaftly  order'd  be, 
That  no  iniquity  may  have 

Dominion  over  me. 
And  then  my  Lips  flialJ  be  prepared 

To  offer  thankful  praife, 
When  unto  me  thou  haft  declar'd 

And  taught  me  in  all  thy  ways. 

Hymn  XXXVI.    To  the  Tune  of  P/i/.  6; « 

Pfal.  6}-  I,  2. 

OGod  thou  art  my  God, 
Fll  feek  thee  earnefily  ; 
My  Soul  in  me  thirfh  after  thee 
Here  in  the  Defarts  dry  : 
That  I  might  fee  thy  pow'r, 
And  thy  moil  glorious  Grace, 
As  I  fometimes  have  feen  it  fhine 
Within  thy  Holy  Place. 

That  loving  kindnefs,  Lord, 

Which  I  will  ever  praife, 
Is  better  *ar  than  Life  if  fcif, 

Tr-o'  fiTd  with  profp'ring  Days. 

Thus  while  mv  Life  dorhlaft 

I  wi*  ex^(>    thy  fame. 
My  Heart  and  Hand<  will  I  lift  up 

In  thy  moil  hply  Name. 

My 
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My  Soul  is  prefling  on  ^ 

To  follow  after  thee, 
And  flili  I  ftand  by  thy  Right-hand, 
•For  that  upholdcth  me. 

122.  1,  2,4,$,  5,7- 

Therefore  will  I  rejoice 

When  they  to  me  fruli  fay, 
Unto  the  Houfe  of  God  let  us 

Together  take  our  way. 

For  there  will  we  be  found, 

Where  J/rV/'s  Tribes  attend 
Upon  the  lively  Oracles 

Jcint-praife  to  Heav'n  to  fend, 

Pray  for  Jerus'knfs  peace, 
And  for  my  Brethren  dear  \ 
Peace  be  in  Siorfs  facred  Walls, 
Profperity  be  there. 


'For  Lord" s -day  Noon  and  Evening. 

H)mn  XXXVII.    Pfal.  33. 1 ,  2,  3,  4. 

It7*  E  Righteous  in  the  Lord  rejoice, 
X      Fcr  praife  becxni-3  thie  S^iots^ 
'raife  G-  d  with  Piaii'iy,  Harp  and  Voice, 
And  ten-ftrin^d  Inftruments. 
in^  to  the  Lord  aloud  with  praife, 
With  *kiiful  Son^s  and  new, 
lecaufc  his  Word,  his  Works  and  Ways 
Are  holy,  juft  and  true. 

C  —4^5 


3  8.  For  Lord's -day  Noon  and  Evening* 

40.  $.  —-23.  9.  —71,  %  j. 

Many  are  thofe  nWt  wond'rous  Works 

Which  thou  (my  God)  haft  wrought  • 
Many  thy  gracious  purpofes 

Which  are  to  us-ward  thought. 
I  have  been  caft  upon  thy  care 

Ev'n  from  my  Birth  till  now, 
And  from  the  Womb  that  brought  me  forth, 

My  God  and  Guide  art  thou. 

Yea,  from  my  tender  Infancy 

I  have  by  thee  been  taught, 
And  fo  have  told  continually 

What  wonders  thou  haft  wrought. 

I04-  33.34.  35. 

Therefore  to  God  will  I  fing  praife 

While  I  have  life  and  breath, 
And  glorifie  him  all  my  Day?, 

And  honour  him  till  death. 
My  thoughts  of  him  fhall  be  fo  fvveet 

As  nothing  dfe  can  be, 
And  all  the  ftreams  of  Joy  (hall  meet 

When,  Lord,  I  think' on  thee. 

Let  Sinners  perifh  from  the  Earth, 

And  wicked  be  no  more  : 
But  thsu,  my  Sou),  God's praife  fee  forth, 

Traife  ye  the  Lord  therefore. 

Hymn  XXXVIII.    Pfal.  71.  8,  14. 

IORD  let  *ny  Mourh  be  filTd  With  praife, 
j    That  I  with  plea  fure  may 
Thine  Honour  to  the  World  proclaim, 

And  pub.iltu'l  the  Day. 
For  I  w'nli  never-fainting  hope 
Thy  mercies  will  implore, 

And 
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And  celebrate  with  thankful  Heart 

Thy  praifes  more  and  more. 
1$,  16. 
Thy  righteous  A&s  and  faving  Grace 

I  daily  will  declare, 
Though  the  one  half  cannot  be  told, 

So  numberlefs  they  are. 
Depending  on  thy  ftrength,  O  Lord, 

I  will  go  boldly  en-, 
Thy  Righteoufnefs  lhall  be  my  Plea, 

Thy  Righteoufnefs  alone.  * 
19,  20,  21. 
Thy  Righteoufnefs,  O  God,  exceeds 

In  the  moft  high  degree ; 
Thou  haft  performed  vvond'rous  deeds, 

Who  can  compare  with  thee  ? 
Thou  who  haft  fhew'd  me  troubles  fore, 

Shalt  rajfe  me  from  the  ground, 
With  boundlefs  Jcys  and  endlefs  Peace  ■ 

Thou  (halt  enclofe  me  round. 
22,  23. 
I  will  ir.ftrufi:  each  warbling  firing 

To  make  thy  praifes  known? 
Thy  Truth  and  Goodnefs  I  will  fing, 

O    rVsHolvOhe! 
A  multitude  of  Joys  rtull  throng 

Up:n  my  Lips  co  fir, 
While  my  glad  Soul  breathes  out  a  Song 

To  him  that  ranfom'd  ir. 

Hymn  >  XXIX,   Ffd.  106.  I,  2. 

O  Render  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
For  kind  he  is  and  good  5 
His  mercies  ftiii  continue  fure, 
As  they  have  ever  flood. 

C  2  whit 


40   Far  LorcTs-day  Keen  and  Evening, 

What  Language  can  his  mighty  deeds 

Deicrvedly  proclaim  ? 
What  Tongue  can  fing  ch'immorul  praife 

Due  co  his  Sacred  N  une  ? 

10$.  2,3. 

Theretore  Jec  us  in  thankful  Songs 

Our  great:  Redeemer  blels  : 
And  wh.ic  his  mighty  Hand  hath  wrought 

With  pyful  Tongues  exprei?. 
O  nuke  y^ur  bojfts  with  one  accord 

In  God*sm<  flHJyN<me  ^ 
Lee  ev'ry  Soul  chat  feeks  the  /Lord 

Be  j  a'luI  in  the  Ume. 

$1  7,  P. 

O  let  the  works  chat  he  hath  dons 

Your  Admiration  move  •, 
Think  on  the  Judgments  oi  his  Mouth, 

And  Wonders  of  his  Love. 
Ic  is  our  Glory  and  our  Joy 

That  this  pjeat  God  is  ours, 
His  Judgments  pifs  through  all  the  Emh 

With  never  failing  pow'rs. 

His  Cov'nant  to  his  People  leal'd 

He  ever  calls  to  mind, 
And  will  his  Promifes  fulfil 

To  A^es  yet  behind. 

107.  21. 
O  that  all  Men  would  praife  the  Lord 

For  his  great  goodnefs  then, 
And  for  his  works  moft  wonderful 

Unco  the  Sons  of  Men. 
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fymn  XL.    P/.i/.  if  j.  1,  2,3. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Locd,  praife  ye  his  Name, 
Ye  Servants  of  the  Lord  \ 
His  Name  be  now  and  ever  blcli 

Or*  all  with  one  accord. 
Ev'n  from  che  rifin^  of  the  Sun, 

lUeo  his  going  down, 
Muft  we  proclaim  the  Lord's  High  Praife, 
And  give  his  Nime  Renown. 

4>  it  *- 

Above  all  Nations  he's  advanced  j 

His  Fame  furmounts  the  Sky ; 
And  who  is  like  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whofe  dwelling  is  on  high  ? 
Ye-:  humbJeth  he  himfelf  to  fee 

Things  done  in  Heav'n  above. 
And  what  is  done  on  Earth  beneath 

Where  we  poor  Mortals  move, 
—in.  2,7,8. 
Great  are  the  Woiks  of  our  great  G:d, 

And  ev'ry  one  no  doubt, 
That  takes  true  Pie-ifure  in  the  fame, 

With  care  doth  fearch  them  out. 
Faithful  and  juft  are  all  his  Ways, 

His  Word  for  ever  fure, 
When  once  his  IVomife  is  engag'd> 

Performance  is  fecure. 
9>  10. 
Holy  and  revVcnd  it  his  Name, 

And  to  be  had  in  dread  ; 
This  true  Reli^i -  us  Fear  of  God 

If  ffifdom's  Well-fpriag  head. 
Good  underfhnding  have  tfacy  all  . 
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To  praftife  his  Commandements  $ 
His  Pr  life  endures  for  ever. 

Hymn  XLI.     Pfal.  jjj.  1,2. 

SING  Hallelujah^  ye  that  fervc 
The  God  by  us  ador'd  5 
O  blefs  die  High  and  Glorious  Name 

Of  our  Almighty  Lord. 
O  ye  that  are  admitted  thus 
Within  his  Houfe  to  (land, 
And  in  his  Holy  Courts  attend 
The  Word  of  his  command. 

3>  4- 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good  5 

Sing  praifes  ro  his  Name  ; 
For  ic  is  fweec  to  be  employ'd 

His  praifes  to  proclaim. 
For  God  hath  chofcn  to  himfelf 

Beloved  Jacob'%  Race, 
And  Ifr'el  the  chief  Treafure  is 

Of  his  peculiar  Grace. 

For  well  I  know  the  Lord  is  great, 

And  thac  this  Lord  of  ours 
Tranfcends  all  Gods,  and  hath  his  Seat 

Above  al!  Sov'reign  Pow'rs. 
His  Word  created  all  at  firft, 

His  Pleafure  rules  them  flill: 
HisSov'reign  uncontrouled  mind 

Heaven,  Earth,  and  Seas  fulfil. 
19,  20,  21. 
O  Tf/eF%  Houfe,  blefs  ye  the  Lord 

Witii  them  of  Levi's  Tribe; 
All  that  devoutly  fear  the  Lord 

Due  praifc  co  him  afcribe. 
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Lee  us  all  now  ip  Sion's  Courts 

The  Lord's  high  Praife  record, 
Who  dwellech  at  Jerufalem  : 

Praife  ye,  praife  ye  the  Lord. 

Hymn  XLIL    To  the  Tune  of  Pfal.  6j. 
Pfal.  136.1,  2,3. 

O  Render  thanks  to  God, 
For  he  is  very  good  ^ 
His  Mercies  fure  do  -ftill  endure, 
And  have  for  ever  flood. 
The  God  of  Gods  proclaim, 
The  Lord  of  Lords  great  Name  ; 
His  Mercies  fure  do  dill  endure 
Eternally  the  fame. 

4iS,  ^7,8,9. 

Who  wond'rous  things  hach  done, 

Made  Earth  and  Heav'ii  alone  ^ 
His  Mercies  fure  doth  (till  endure 

To  Ages  all  made  known. 

Gave  Sun  and  Moon  their  Lighr, 

To  rule  both  Day  and  Night ; 
His  Mercies  fuxe  doth  (till  endure, 

For  they  are  infinite. 

IO,  II,  12,  I?,  14,  16. 

Who  Egypt's  Firft-born  flew, 

And  thence  his  IjYel  drew  * 
His  Mercies  fure  do  ftill  endure, 

And  ever  fo  fhall  do. 

Let  them  through  parted  Seas, 

And  Defarts,  unknown  Ways  -, 
His  Mercies  fure  do  ftill  endure, 

Wcrthy  eternal^praife. 

C  4  17,  *8, 
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17,18,19,22,23,24,. 

That  famous  Kings  deftroy'd,, 

Whofe  Land  iffel  enjoy'd  •, 
His  Mercies  fure  do  (till  endure* 

And  evermore  abide. 

Our  loft  Eftate  he  knows, 

Redeems  us  from  our  Foes  •, 
His  Mercies  fure  do  (till  endure,. 

A  Spring  chat  overflows. 
25,  26. 

Who  (till  providech  Meat 

Whereof  all  Flefti  may  eat; 
His  Mercies  fure  do  ftiJl  endure 

For  ever  full  and  great. 

The  God  of  Heav'a  therefore 

With  thankful  thoughts  adore  ; 
His  Mercies  fure  dp  ftill  endure 

Henceforth  for  evermore. 

Hymn  XLIII.   F/tf'.  146.  r,  2,  3,4. 

SING  Hallelujah,  O  my  Soul, 
To  the  Eternal  King-, 
Yea,  whilft  I  any  Being  have 

His  praifes  I  will  fing. 
Truft  net  in  frngs,  though  ne'er  fo  great, 

Nor  in  Man's  mortal  Seed, 
Whofe  pow'r  is  not  fuftkient 
To  help  you  in  your  need. 
Becaufe  his  breach  doth  foon  depart. 

Then  turns  he  to  his  Clay, 
And  a!)  the  Counfeli  of  hfc  Heart 
Do  perifh  in  that  Day. 
J,  6. 
Happy  is  he  whofe  certain  Help , 
fypna,  Jatfb\  God  defcends  •, 

Thrice 
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Thrice  happy  he  whofe  fixed  Hope 

Oa  G')d,  his  G^d  depends 
Who  formed  the  Earth,  and  Heaves  high  frame, 

Who  made  the  (welling  Deep, ' 
And  ali  chat  is  within  the  fame  } 

Who  Truth  doth  ever  keep. 

Who  w/ch  right  Judgment  Hi!!  proceeds 

For  thofe  that  be  eppreft, 
Takes  care  chat  hungry  5 ouls  be  fed, 

And  Pris'nersbe  releae'd. 
The  Lord  doth  give  (he  Blind  their  fighr, 

The  bowed  down  d^th  raife  ^ 
In  Righrecus  Men  he  ukes  delight; 

And  loveth  them  always. 

«*. 
9,  10. 
Strangers  and  Widows  he  pretervefj 

The  Orphan's  Caufe  doth  own , 
But  as  for  linnets  profp'rous  ftate 

He  turns  it  upfide  down. 
The  Lord  (hall  rei  :n  eternally  •, 

Thy  God,  O  Snn  Hill, 
Shall  reign  to  all  Potter  icy  ;  - 

O  praife  him,  praife  him  (till. 

Hymn  XLIV.     PjaL  147.  i,  2,  3. 

PRAISE  ye  toe  Lord,  tor  it  is  meec 
Ojr  G.d's  due  praife  to  (ing,  • 
Fur  the  employ ment  lb  mod  fwcet, 

And  praife  a  comely  thing. 
The  Lord  butfds  up  Jtrufdtm^ 

IHisouccafts  he  rcftoret  \ 
With  conitorc  heat  the  broken  Hearts, 
Arnd  bindech  up  their  fore?. 
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5,  6t  u. 
Unfearchable  bis  Wifdom  is, 

His  Pow'r  admits  no  bound  ; 
Ke  raifeth  up  the  humble  Souls, 

Treads  Sinners  to  the  Ground. 
The  Lord's  intire  Delight  and  Joy 

Is  ever  in  the  J uft, 
In  them  that  fear  him  faithfully, 

And  in  his  Mercy  truft. 
I  12,  13,  14. 

O  praife  the  Lord,  JerufaUm, 

Thy  God,  O  Shn,  praife, 
Who  makes  thy  Bars,  and  ftrength'neth  them, 

Wherewith  thy  Gates  he  flays. 
Thy  Children  in 'thee  he  hath  bieft, 

Makes  in  thy  Borders  peace  \ 
He  fills  thee  with  the  verybeft 

Of  all  the  Fields  increafe. 
19,  29. 
The  fecret  Diclates  of  his  Lips 

He  hath  to  Jacob  Hi  own  j 
His  Sratutes  and  his  Judgments  are 

To  chofen  Tfr'el  known. 
He  hath  not  dealt  fo  favourably 

With  any  Land  befide, 
Nor  have  they  known  his  Judgments  Co, 

The  Lord  be  magnify'd. 

Hymn  XLV.     Pfal.  148,  1,2,  4. 

SING  Hallelujah,  praife  the  Lord 
Ev'n  from  the  Heavens  high, 
And  from  the  heights  his  praife  proclaim 

Above  the  (tarry  Sky. 
His  Angels  all  his  praife  begin, 
And  all  his  Hofts  of  Might  >  M\ 

Praife 
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Praife  him  both  Sun  and  Moon;  praifehim 
O  all  ye  Scars  of  Light. 

4>  5,6,  7i.8,  9>I°. 
Ye  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns,  and  Waters  there, 

Praife  your  Creator's  Name, 
For  by  his  great  Decree  you  do 

Concinue  ftili  the  fame. 
Praiie  God  from  th'  Earth,  ye  Whales  and  Deepsi 

Fire,  Hail,  and  ftormy  Wind, 
Hills,  Trees,  and  Carrel,  Worms  and  Fowl, 

Each  in  your  fev'ral  kind. 
ii,  12,  13. 
Kings  of  the  Earth  and  People  there, 

Princes  and  Judges  all, 
Young  Men  and  Maidens  ev'ry  where, 

Old  Men  and  Children  fmall: 
O  let  them  praife  the  Lord's  Great  Name, 

For  that  excels  alone  ^ 
His  Glory  is  above  the  frame 

Of  Earth,  and  Heav'ns  high  Throne. 

149.  1,2,4,5. 

But  above  all,  let  JjYeh  Saints 

Of  their  Redeemer  fmg, 
And  let  the  Sons  of  Shn  Hill 

Be  joyful  in  their  King. 
For  God  takes  pleafure  in  his  Saints, 

Will  crown  the  humble  Heads, 
Therefore  let  them  triumph  in  him 

And  fing  upon  their  Beds. 
148.  14. 
For  he  exalts  his  IjYel's  Horn, 

And  all  his  Saints  doth  raife ; 
A  People  near  and  dear  to  him, 

O  give  the  Lord  his  praife. 

Jfymn 
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Hymn  XLVT.    PM47.  6,  7,  9. 

SING  praife  to  God,  frng  praiie.with  py, 
Sing  praifes  to  our  King, 
ForChriJI  is  Ring  of  all  die  World, '. 

All  skilful  praifes  frng. 
With  ftibutsof  Joys  He  is  gone  up 

To  H.s  Imperial  Throne. * 
Our  Lord  is  with  the  Trumpets  found 
To  Heav'n  in  Triumph  gone. 

>       ■    2.  8.  — 22.  27. 

Ac  his  re^utft  is  giv'n  to  him 

The  ppv'iedgc  of  his  Birth, 
For  His  rhe  Heathen  Lands  ftuii  be, , 

And  utmofi  Parts  on  Earth. 
The  Kindreds  of  the  Nations  all. 

Shall  worfhip  in  his  fight ; 
Kor  he  mull  govern  Great  and  Small  j; 

All  Nations  are  his  right, 

72.  2,4, 6,  7,  11. 

With  Juftice  (hall  he  judge  the  Poor, 

Set  the  Opprelled  free. 
Like  (how'rs  of  K afn  to  parched  ground 

Shall  his  Dominion  be. 
The  Juft  (hall  flourifhin  his  Days, 

And  all  (hall  be  at  Peace, 
Until  the  very  Moon  decaysr 

And  all  her  Motions  ceafe. 

Yea,  all  the  Kingi  and  higher  Pow'rs 

Shall  Kneel  before  his  Throne. 
All  Nations  and  their  Govcrnours 

Shaii  ferve  this  King  alone. 

18,  19+ 
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18,19.- 
Praife  ye  the  Lord  of  Hefts,  and  fing 

To  IfraeVi  God  each  one  ; 
For  he  doth  every  wondVcus  thing, 

Ev'n  he  him  felf  alone. 
And  bkffcd  be  his  glorious  Name 

All  times  eternally » 
Let  th'Earth  be  fi'ied  with  his  fame  ^ 

Amen,  Amen,  fay  I. 

Hymn  XLVIf.    Phi.  89.1^9, 

TH'Eternal  Mercies  of  the  Lord 
My  Snug  (hall  ftill  expeefsj 
My  Mbuth  to  Ages  (hall  record 

Thy  Truth  and  Faithfulneff.- 
Bor  thou  had  laid  cur  Help  upon 

A  Prince  of  (Qtght)  Pow'r  -, 
A  ch^fen  one  thou  haft  advanced. 

To  be  the  Saviour. 

20,  2J.27,  28,29. 
With  facred  Oil  thou  didft  anoint 

David,  whom  thou  had  it  found  ; 
He's  girt  with  Strength  for  fa     ig  work, 

His  Ht^.d  with  Gjcry  crow 
Mercies  through  him  are  kept  f  jt  us, 

And  Promifes  are  fure*, 
His  SjcredSeed  and  Sovereign  Throne 

Forever  ftia!I  endure. 

«.  .fI_.  .J°»3^i2»'3M* 

But  if  his  Seed  cranigr  ^  the  Laws 

And  Statutes  of  their  God,' 
Theu  wiic  thou  vifc  their  offence 

With  a  correcting  Rod. 
Yet  wile  not  c  1  itc  withdraw  thy  Love, 

Nor  lee  thy  Promife  fade; 

+  Thv 


$0  For  LorcTs-day  Noon  and  Evening. 

Thy  Cov'nant  thou  wile  never  break, 

Nor  change  what  thou  haft  faid. 
35,  52. 
Having  confirm'd  ic  by  an  Oath, 

A  Sacred  Oath,  and; High  -r 
Thy  Faichfui  Ones  are  well  aiTur'd 

Thou  wile  net,  canft  not  lie. 
Bleffed  for  ever  be  the  Lord, 

And  bleft  be  God  a^en ; 
And  lee  the  Church  with. one  accord 

Refcund,  Amen,  Amen. 

Hymn  XLVIII.    Pfa!.  110.  1,2,  $. 

JEhovih  to  my  Lord  thus  fpake, 
Sit  thou  at  my  Right-hand, 
Until  I  make  thy  baffled  Foes 

Subjeft  to  thy  command. 
God  fhall  from  Ston  fend  that  Rod 

In  which  thy  ftrength  appears  -, 
Thy  People  in  that  Day  of  Pow'r 
Shall  all  be  Voluntiers. 

Mov'd  with  the  Beauties  of  thy  Church 

Young  Converts  then  fhall  come, 
As  numerous  as  the  Pearls  of  Dew, 

That  drop  from  Morning's  womb. 

4>  5,  6,  7- 
The  Lord  a  folemn  Oath  hath  fvvorn, 

Which  he  will  never  break, 
Thou  art  an  everlaftingPrieft, 

As  was  Melchi%edeck. 
And  being  thus  rais'd  to  his  Throne, 

Kings  that  his  Reign  oppofe, 
With  all  the  adverfe  Heathen  Pow'rs, 

Shall  perifli  as  his  Foes. 

Becaufc 


For  hordes-day  Noon  and  Evening.  $  I 

Becaufe  he  fhall  vouchfafe  to  taflc 

The  Brook  that's  in  the  way  ; 
Thus  fhall  the  Lord  lift  up  his  head 

To  triumph  and  bear  lway. 

Rev.$.  12,9,13. 

Therefore  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Riches  and  Pow'r  belong, 
Wifdomand  Honour,  Glory,  Strength, 

And  ev'ry  praifing  Song. 
Thou  as  our  Sacrifice  waft  (lain, 

And  by  thy  precious  Blcod, 
From  evVy  Tongue  and  Nation  haft 

Redeem'd  us  unto  God. 

Blefling  and  Honour,  Glory,  Pow'r 

From  all  in  Earth  and  Heav'n, 
To  him  that  fits  upon  the  Tnrone, 

And  to  the  Lamb  be  giv'n. 


Hymns  forfome  particular  Occafions. 
[Proper  to  be  Sung  after  Meals/] 
Hymn  XLIX.    Pfal.  104.  24,  27.  28. 

HOW  many  are  thy  Works,  O  Lord, 
In  Wifdom  alfcomposM  ? 
The  Earth  by  thee  is  richly  ftofd 
With  Treafures  there  inclos'd. 
On  thee  do  all  the  Creatures  wair, 

And  as  Expectants  ftand, 

To  have  their  feafonable  Food 

From  thy  difpenfing  Hand. 

1  That 


5  2    torfome  particular  Qccafions. 

That  which  thou gwft  as  thou  feeft  belt, 

They  gather  for  their  Food  •, 
Thy  liberal  Hand  thou  openeft, 

Andchey  are  fii4Td  with  good. 

For  Cattel  thou  mak'ft  Grafs  to  fpring, 

And  Herbs  r  ;r  M  in's  own  ufe  $ 
Convenient  Focd  tcr  ev'ry  thing 

Thou  nuk'ftthe  Earth  produce. 
To  glad  Man's  Hearr,  the  fruitful  Sri\ 

Brings  forth  the  Gritpe  for  Wine5 
Hearr.ftrength'nin^  Bread,  and  precious  Oil, 

Which  makes  his  Face  to  fhine. 

22.  26.  — 103.  22. 

The  Meek  fhall  eat  and  be  fuffie'd, 

And  thofe  that  do  endeavour 
1  )  know  the  Lord,  ill  ill  praife  his  Name, 

Your  Hearts  (hall  live  for  ever. 
O  blefs  the  Lord  ye  Works  of  his 

Wherewith  rhe  World  is  ftor'd, 
Where-ever  his  Dominion  is, 

My  Soul,  blefs  thou  theL-rd. 

Hymn  L.    [For  the  fame  Occafm.] 
Pfal.    145.    I,   2,  p. 

THY  Sacred  Name  I  will  advance, 
My  King  and  God  of  Love  •, 
1 11  olefs  rhee  now,  'twill  be  my  Work 

Eternally  above. 
The  Lord  is  very  gocd  to  all, 

As  we  do  daily  find, 
For  all  his  Work:  in  ev'ry  place 
iafte  cf  his  Mercies  kind. 


k.  \6* 
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10,  i$,  \6. 
Therefore  from  all  thy  Works  thou  doft 

Tributes  of  praife  receive ; 
But  Saints  much  more  with  thankful  Hearts 

Their  Adorations  give. 
Ail  Creatures  do  expeft  from  thee 

Supplies  of  daily  Food  5 
Thine  open-handed  bounty  fills 

All  their  defires  with  good. 

, ni,  5.  w—  37. 19. 

Chiefly  to  them  that  fear  his  Name 

He  giverh  Meat  good  ftore, 
Becaufe  he  will  be  mindful  of 

HisCov'nant  evermore. 
They  ftul!  norblufh  in  evil  times, 

Nor  hang  their  drooping  Head  •, 
When  Famine  reigns  they  fhallnot  want, 

But  be  fuffie'd  with  Bread. 

145.  21. 

My  thankful  Mouth  (hall  be  imploy'd 

God'*  praifes  to  proclaim-, 
Let  all  the  World  adore  his  Pow'r, 

And  ever  blefs  his  Name. 


H)tnn  U. 

[Proper  to  be  fung  at  Fumily-Catechi^mg^ 

Pfal-  J4;  Mi  I2>  J3>  M-    2  &»'•  T?.  ii.- 

COME  CKildwrn,  with  a  willing  Heart 
Unto  my  W-rds  give  ear, 
I  will  inflruft  you  what  it  is 
Th'Etcrn*!  God  to  fear. 

Who 


54        For  particular  Otcafwns. 

Who  is  the  Man  that  would  live  long, 

And  lead  a  bletfed  Life  ? 
See  thou  reftrain  thy  hafty  Tongue 

From  all  deceit  and  ftrife. 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good, 

Seek  Peace,  and  Peace  purfue  -y 
Be  of  one  Mind,  and  dwell  in  Love, 

And  God  (hall  dwell  with  you. 

Pfal.^2.  u.  — — 119.9. 
See  that  ye  do  your  tehe?  employ 

In  God's  true  Service  here- 
Mix  trembling  always  with  your  py> 

And  worlhip  him  in  feir. 
For  how  (hall  young  Men  cleanfe  their  way, 

To  walk  before  the  L^d.? 
Surely  by  taking  heed  thereto 

According  to  his  Word. 

The  Sec- 3d  Part. 

PfaL  90.  if<5.  — -ioi.  28. 
Thy  great  and  bleffed  Work,  O  God, 

Unto  thy  SerVan^  ihow,  w 
And  let  their  tender  Children  too 

Thy  Grace  and  Glory  kaow. 
So  (hall  thy  joyful  Servants  Race 

In  happy  ftate  remain, 
And  the  bleft  Iffue  of  their  Loins 
Thy  Favour  (hill  fuftain. 

22.  90,  31. 

And  thus  a  Seed  foal  I  ferve  the  Lord 

Accounted  and  foreknown, 
A  Generation  of  the  Lord's 
Which  he  himfeif  doth  own. 


The 
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They  ftiall  arife  with  Joy  to  tell 

His  Righteoufnefs  cothcfe 
Who  (hall  be  born  when  we  are  gone, 

That  God  did  thus  difpofr. 

89.  29. 
And  fo  (hall  David's  fpiritual  Seed 

Be  made  to  lad  always  : 
And  his  Eftablifh'd  Throne  abide 

As  Heav'ns  Eternal  Days. 


Hymn  LII.    [Proper  to  be  Sung  when  a  Child  k 
born  hU  the  Family.'] 

Pfal.  128.  1,  2,3. 

BLEST  is  the  Man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  therefore  him  obeys, 
That  keeps  his  Feet  within  the  Paths 

Ofhisprefcribed  Ways. 
Thru  (halt  with  pleafure  eat  the  fvveet 

Of  what  thy  pains  have  got ; 

Profperity  (hall  Gild  thy  Days, 

And  Crown  thy  happy  Lot. 

Thy  Wife  (hall  like  the  fpreading  Vines 

With  choiceft  fruit  abound  ; 
Thy  Children  like  green  Olive  Plants 

Adorn  thy  Table  round. 

' 'I27-  3,4,  5. 

For  Children  are  an  Heritage 

Which  from  the  Lord  doth  come  j 
And  his  Reward  bv  Marriage 
Is  cvYy  fruitful  Womb. 

As 


$6        Tor  particular  Occafiorts, 

As  Arrows  fitted  to  the  Bow 
Are  in  a  ftrong  Man's  Hand  5 

So  Children  of  the  growing  youtft 
Their  Parents  Glory  ftand. 

Thar  Man  enjoys  a  hippy  State 
Whofe  Quiver's  thus  fupply'd j 

He  needs  not  fear  whene  er  his  Caufe 
Shall  in  the  Gate  be  try'd. 

107.  41.  113.  9. 

Thus  God  the  Poor  doth  fct  on  high, 

And  from  all  harm  doth  keep, 
And  multiplies  his  Family 

Liketoa  Flock  of  Sheep. 
The  folirary  Wife  he  makes 

A  Houfc  keeper  weH-ftor'd, 
With  Joy  to  breed  her  faithful  Seed  *, 

Wherefore  praife  ye  the  Lord. 


Hymn  L!II.      On  Occafm  of  Skknefi  in  the 
Rufiilj. 

Ffal.  119.  75,  *7tf»- 

I  Know,  O  Lord,  and  do  confefs 
That  juft  thy  Judgments  be; 
And  that  in  Love  and  Hakhfulnefs 

Thou  haft  affiifted  me. 
F:r  foolifhly  I  went  aftruy 

Bwf>re  I  was  clufti-d, 
Cut  now  thy  h  )ly  Wori  and  W^y 
I  have  obferv'd  and  prizd. 

Therefore  I  count  it  &ood  for  me 
That  I  have  felt  thy  Bod, 


For  particular  Occafwns.         5  7 
\  might  better  learn  and  keep 
he  Statutes  cf  my  God. 

38.1.  — ii9.?<5.  —3$.?. 

do  not  chaften  me  in  wrath, 
or  then  I  can't  bear  up ; 

let  thine  Anger  be  infus'd 
ko  the  bitter  Cup. 
now  let  thy  ccmpafTiom  kind 

me  to  thy  Servant,  Lord, 

comfort  to  my  troubled  Mind 
According  to  thy  Word. 

r!  'hen  my  Soul  fhall  joy  in  thee 
rhy  Help,  O  Lord,  to  find, 
d  thy  Salvation  fure  will  be 
\  Cordial  to  my  Mind. 


H)mn  LIV.     On  the  fame  Cccxfion* 

Ffal.  jj.i,  2. 
fOuchfafe,  O  God,  my  Prayer  to  hear, 

Turn  away  not  thy  Face 
>m  me,  thy  pocr  Petitioner, 
few  begging  for  thy  Grace, 
end  unco  my  fad  Complaints, 
Vnd  hear  my  humble  Mcan3, 
iift  before  thee  my  Soul's  pcur'd  out 
1  doleful  Sighs  and  Groans. 

6.  2,  3,4,5. 

me,  Lord,  for  I  am  weak, 
:lp  me,  and  make  me  whole ; 
:n  wilr  thou  come  tc  the  relief 
i  my  diftreffed  Soul  ? 

Return 


?  8        For  particular  Occafwns. 

Return,  O  Lord,  our  Health  reftore, 

And  fave  us  gracioufly, 
For  who  can  praife  or  chink  on  thcc, 

When  dead  in  Grave  theylye  ? 
4I#  3>  4# 

But  the  good  Man,  when  he  lyes  Sick, 

The  Lord  will  fure  fuftain, 
And  make  his  Bed  in  fuch  a  fort 

As  beft  may  eafe  his  Pain. 
Trufting  in  this,  to  thee  my  God 

My  Prayer  fhall  be  addrefs'd, 
For  Mercy  fake,  Lord,  heal  my  Soul, 

Though  I  have  oft  Tranfgrefs'd. 

2$.  18.  —119.  175. 

With  tender  Eyes  behold  the  Pain 

And  Troubles  I  am  in, 
But  above  all,  remove  the  Sting, 

By  pardoning  all  my  Sin. 
And  let  my  Soul  before  thee  live, 

And  ic  fhall  give  thee  Praife; 
And  unco  me  thy  Judgments  give 
*    To  guide  me  all  my  Days. 


Hymn  LV.     On  Occafion   of  Recovery  from 
Sicknefs. 

Pfal.  30.  1.  — jt.  22. 

I'LL  ftudy,  Lord,  to  raife  thy  Name, 
For  thou  haft  raifed  me, 
From  racking  Pains,  and  threading  Death, 

I  have  been  fav'd  by  thee. 
I  faid  in  hafte,  I  am  remov*d, 
And  banifti  from  thine  Eyes  * 
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Yet  ftill  thou  hadft  me  in  thy  thoughts 
And  hear'fl:  my  Prayers  and  Cries. 

118. 17, 18. 

Surely  I  fhall  not  die,  but  live, 

And  living  will  declare 
The  gracious  Works  of  God  my  God, 

How  manifold  they  are. 
The  Lord  indeed  hath  chaften'd  me  5 

Chaften'd  me  very  (ore, 
Yet  hath  not  he  abandon'd  me 

To  Death,  when-at  Death's  Door. 

,   ^-—107.  17, 18,  19,  20. 
When  Fools  for  their  Tranfgreflion  were 

With  Bands  of  Sicknefs  ty'd, 
So  that  they  loathed  dainty  Meats, 

Then  unto  God  they  cry'd. 
He  fent  his  Word  of  Grace  and  Power, 

And  did  them  heal  and  fave, 
And  brought  them  in  the  dangerous  Hour 

Up  from  the  very  Grave. 

21,  22. 
O  that  all  Men  would  praife  the  Lord 

For  his  great  Goodnefs  then, 
And  for  his  Works  moft  wonderful 

Unto  the  Sons  of  Men. 
And  let  recovered  Ones  prefen: 

The  Sacrifice  of  Praife, 
And  with  rejoicing  Hearts  declare 

His  gracious  Works  and  Ways. 


Hymn 
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Hymn  LVl.  On  the  fame  Occafion.  Hezekiahi 
Thanksgiving  for  his  Recovery. 
To  the  Tune  of  Pfal.  ioo. 

lfa.  38.  10,  11. 

Counting  on  nothing  ehfe  but  Death, 
I  faid  I  mud  go  down  to  th'Grare  j 
I  am  deprived  of  all  thofe  Yean 
Of  Jcy  on  Earth  I  hop'd  to  have. 
I  faid,  I  fhall  no  more  behold 
The  Temple  of  the  Lord  mod  High  j 
Nor  be  admitted  to  converfe 
With  Sons  of  Men  as  formerly. 

12,13,14. 

Final  Farewels  I  gave  to  life, 
Thiii king  I  had  cut  off  irs  thread, 
This  Sicknefs  fure  will  mortal  be, 
And  the  next  Night  will  fee  me  dead. 

Expefting  all  my  Bones  would  break, 
Dove-like  I  mourn'd  out  every  Wcrdj 
My  failing  Eyes  did  feem  to  fpeak, 
11  I  am  oppreffed,  eafe  me,  Lord. 

17,  18. 
But  thou  in  Kindnefs  to  my  Soul 
Haft  fav'ti  it  from  Corruption^  Pit, 
For  thou  haft  caft  behind  thy  Back 
My  Sins,  my  Sins  that  threatned  it. 

The  Land  of  Silence  cannot  praife, 
Nor  the  forgetful  Grave  record, 
Nor  can  the  helptefs  De  d  expeft 
1  he  Comforts  of  thy  iaithtul  Word. 

J  Pi  ?o. 
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19, 20. 
But  living    living  Men  ftall  praife 
Thy  holy  Name  like  me  this  Day, 
The  Fathers  ro  rheir  wondring  Seed 
Thy  Truth  mail  publifhand  difplay. 
The  Lord  was  nigh  at  hand  to  fave, 
Therefore  we  will  with  Songs  ofpraife 
Ex.ilthisNamein  God's  own  Houfe, 
And  in  this  Work  fpcnd  all  our  Days. 

Hymn  LVII.  [Proper  to  be  fung  when  Death  U 
in  the  Family,  or  in  the  Family 
rf any  Neighbour  *r  Relation.] 

T  ffal.  102.   11 wj.jft 

Hb  Days  wherein  my  Life  doth  pafs 
Are  like  the  Ev'ning  {hade  ; 

117?  am  like  the  w«h'ring  Grafs 
Which  fuddenly  doth  fade  : 
F<Diri7Lis  ?one>and  quickly  too, 
When  fome  bleak  Wind  goes  o'er, 

A  ,,cn  the  place  whereon  it  grew 
Mia]]  never  know  jr.  more. 

a d' °lakeme  understand  my  End, 

And  Days  uncertain  Date, 
That  I  may  clearly  apprehend 

inef:ailry  of  my  State 
Behold  thou  haft  my  Days  redue'd 

Unto  a  narrow  Span  • 

Mme  Age  to  thine  as  nothing  Js: 
Vain  at  the  beft  is  Man.  ' 

D  The 
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The  Worldling  walks  in  a  vain  fhow, 

Vexeth  and  toils  in  vain  ; 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  but  doth  not  know 

To  whom  it  will  remain. 

The  Second  Part. 

7,  S. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  what  wait  I  for  ? 

What  are  thefe  Hopes  at  beft  ? 
My  Hopes  in  thee,  Lord,  only  are, 

On  thee  my  Soul  doth  reft. 
Break  thou  thefe  Cordsof  Sin  and  Guilt, 

Wherewith  my  Soul  is  ty'd  ; 
Let  me  not  be  the  fcorn  of  Fools, 

That  Piety  deride. 

9,  ir. 
When  thou  my  comforts  didft  remove, 

I  fpake  not,  but  wzs  dumb, 
Becaufe  I  knew  my  fuffrings,  Lord, 

From  thy  good  Hand  did  come. 
When  thou  for  Sin  doft  Man  correft, 

His  Beauties  fade  and  die, 
Like  Garments  fretted  by  the  Moth  ; 

Sure  all  are  vanity. 

12,  13. 

My  mournful  State,  O  Lord,  regard, 

And  to  my  Cry  give  Ear  ; 
I  am  a  ftranger  here  on  Earth, 

As  all  my  Fathers  were. 
O  fpare  me,  Lord,  and  give  me  fpace, 

My  ftrength  and  peace  reftore, 
Before  I  go  away  from  hence, 

And  fhall  be  feen  no  more. 

Hymn 
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Hymn  LVIIL    [For  the  like  Occflfa*-'] 

Ffal.  90.  1,  a,  4,  4. 

LORD,   thou  haft  been  in  Changes  pan 
Our  Refuge  and  abode, 
From  Age  to  Age,  beyond  all  Time, 

Thou  art  Eternal  God. 
When  thou  recalled  Man  to  Duft, 

He  can  no  longer  (ray, 
A  Thoufand  Years  are  in  thy  fight 
Part  off  as  yefterday. 

Swept  with  a  hafty  torrent  hence 

Like  a  vain  Dream  we  pafs, 
Spring  up,  and  grow,  and  wither  foon, 

As  doth  the  fliort-liv'd  Grafs. 
For  in  thy  wrath  our  finfu!  Days 

To  a  fwift  Period  tend. 
Our  Years,  by  us  unheeded,  like 

An  idle  Story  end. 

10,  12,  14. 
Our  Age  to  Seventy  Years  is  fet, 

Or  it  we  do  arrive 
To  Fourfcore  Years,  it's  all  but  grief, 

We  rather  die  than  live. 
Lord,  teach  us  this  Religious  Art 

Of  numbring  out  our  Days, 
That  fo  we  may  apply  our  Heart 

To  facred  Wifdom's  ways. 
O  fill  us  early  with  thy  Grace, 

That  fo  we  may  rejdice, 
And  all  our  Days,  to  the  laft  breath, 

Triumph  in  Heart  and  Voice. 

D  z  fyr»% 


-U//C//J. 


Hym»UX.    [Person  fir    the  Church    of  God 
*nd for  the  Nat  ion.] 

pf*1.74-  12.  -44.4.  —7.  9m 
T  ORD,  thou  art  7/rVsKfng  of  old, 
L    Thou  haft  Salvation  brought: 
Command  thou  that  Deliv'rance  now 

*or  7*^  may  be  wrought. 
Ler  Sinners  Sin  come  to  an  end 
ButftabJifliftedfafiJy  ' 

tE?h*0US  M^  9  Righteous  God, 
That  Heart  and  Reins  doft  try. 

Let  thy  Salvation  bearHand0'  3* 

T.To^  that  do  thee  fear, 

i  Aat  Gory  may  adorn  our  Land, 

And  be  a  DweJJcr  there 
Turn  us,  ()  God,  to  thee  again, 

*or  we  too  ong  have  ferv'd ; 
Caufe  thou  thy  Face  on  us  to  ftine, 

And  wc  fliall  be  preferv'd. 

tl    r*      •  ,7^T126   *'  5>  6- 
^hyCaptivd  Churches,  Lord,  reftore 

As  Streams  in  Southern  Parts ; 
For  they  ihaf  fow  in  Tears  are  fure 

To  reap  with  joyful  Hearts. 
He  that  his  precious  Seed  bears  out, 

And  Tears  behind  him  leaves, 
Shall  come  again  wirh  Joy,  no  doubt, 

And  with  him  bring  his  Sheaves. 

14.  6. 

O  that  the  ftveet  Sa  Vat  ion  then 
Which  IJr'ttviAM  for  ftiJ], 

Wert 
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Were  fully  come  to  alt  good  Men 

From  out  otsion  Hill. 
When  God  his  Peoples  B  ndage  turns 

Tnat  Freedom  once  is  had, 
Then  *acob  ftnll  r  joice  that  mourns, 

And  lfr\l  fhal   be  glad. 


Hyvm  LX.     For  a  Faft*Day* 
Pfal.    O    I,  1,  3- 

According  ro  rhy  Love  and  Grace 
Take  pity,  Lord    on  me; 
Blor  cur  my  Sins  for  Mercies  fake, 

Mercies  fo  Great  and  Free* 
O  wafh  and  cleanfe  my  $uiltySoul 

From  mine  Iniquity  ; 
Foi  I  acknowledge  mine  Offence, 
'Tis  ever  in  my  Eye. 

Againft  thee,  Lord,  and  in  thy  Sight 

I  did  my  Sins  commit ; 
Fbi  which  if  thcu  condemned  me, 

Thou  muft  be  clear  and  quit. 
Corrupt  and  guilty  in  thine  Eyes 

My  Nature  I  received  s 
Ana  when  my  Mother  gave  me  Life 

I  was  in  Sin  conceived. 
,  7,  8. 

[With  Hyfop  fprinkle  me,  and  then 

I  (hall  be  c  ean  I  know  ; 
|And  make  me  with  my  Saviour's  Blood 
I     Whiter  than  driven  Snow. 
[Make  me  to  hear  amidft  my  Moans 

The  comfortable  Vo;ce, 

D  i  Of 
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Of  joy  and  gladnefs,  that  the  Bone* 
Now  broken  may  rejoice. 

The  Second  Part. 
lo,    II. 

Create  in  me  a  dean  Heart,  Lord, 

Unfpotted  in  thy  fight, 
And  let  thy  Grace  renew  in  me 

A  fpirit  pure  and  right. 
G  caft  me  not  away  from  thee, 

And  tho*thy  Spirit  was  griei'M, 
Yet  of  his  Comfort  and  his  G,<;ce 

Let  mc  not  be  ifeprrv'cL 

12,     13- 

Thy  faving  Joys,  which  how  IVe  loft, 

Rtftore  to  me  again  ; 
And  with  thy  free  and  princely  Spirit 

My  drooping  Soul  fuftain. 
Tranfgreffors  then  fhail  learn  of  me 

To  dread  the  Paths  of  Sin, 
And  thofe  that  ftray'd>  encouraged  be 

To  turn  to  thee  again. 
15,  10*. 
Open,  O  Lord,  rny  praying  Lips 

Now  clos'd  with  guilt  and  fhame; 
And  then  my  Mouth  fhall  freely  fpeafc 

The  Praifes  of  thy  Name. 
Didft  thou  defire  it  I  would  give 

The  richeft  facriflce, 
But  that's  of  very  fmall  account, 

And  value  in  thine  Eyes. 
17,  18. 
Thine  off'ring  is  a  humble  Souf 

Th^t  is  for  Sin  in  pain, 


tor  parti cuLir  ucrajwns.         67 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  Heart, 

Lord,  thou  wilt  not  difdain. 
Do  good  in  thy  good  Pleafure,  Lord, 

Do  good  to  Sion  Hi]], 
Build  up  Jerufalems  broken  Walls, 

And  dwell  among  us  ftill. 

Hymn  LXL     For  a  Thankfgiving*Day  for  Pub* 

lick  Mercies. 

Pf*l.  47.  1,2,  3,4. 

YE  People  all  clap  Hands  with  Joy, 
To  God  in  Triumph  Sing  ; 
For  he's  a  high  and  dreadful  One, 

A  univerfal  King. 
He  {hall  fubdue  the  heathen  Lands, 

And  all  our  Battels  fight, 
And  make  the  Place  of  our  abode, 

The  PJace  of  his  Delight. 

48.  I.  —  7<.  1. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  his  Praife  no  lefs, 

For  fo  muft  we  record, 
Here  in  his  Hill  of  Holinefs, 

And  City  of  our  Lord. 
O  God,  we  render  thanks  to  thee, 

To  thee  we  give  the  fame, 
For  by  thy  wondrous  Works  we  fee 

The  nearnefs  of  thy  Name. 

**    bn8hter  1S  thy  glorious  Crown, 

More  excellent  each  way, 
More  to  be  prais'd  and  fear'd  by  far 

Than  all  the  Mounts  of  prey. 
Thus  thou  alone  commanded  Fear 

With  thy  moft  piercing  Eyes, 

D  4  Woo 


Who  dares  approach,  who  dares  appear 
When  once  thy  wrath  doth  rife  ? 

From  Heav'n  thou  mad'ft  thy  terror  known  , 

The  Earth  was  filent  then, 
When  God  arofe  to  Judge  and  Save 

The  Meek  and  Humble  Men. 
Surely  Man's  wrath  (hall  praife  thy  Name 

Held  in  by  thy  Reftraints. 
Vow  to  the  Lord  your  God.  and  pay. 

Ail  ye  his  faithful  Saints. 

Let  all  about  him  ftand  in  awe, 

And  daily  Prefents  bring  ; 
To  him  that  even  with  a  look 

Can  daunt  the  proudeft  King- 

,-1i  .       —  -     ..      .- |%        .      ,,ii    ■■   mm. 

Hymn  LXXIL      Praife  for  Harvejl  Mercies. 

PfaL  36  6>  147.  8. 

THY  Juftice,  Lord,  is  high  and  plain, 
Thy  judgments  are  moft  deep, 
And,  Lord,  thy  Providential  Care 
Both  Man  and  Beaft  doth  keep. 
Thy  Goodnefs  covers  Heavn  with  Clouds, 

And  gentle  Rain  beftovvs  ; 
And  thence  tho  Grafs  on  fruitful  Hills 
With  wondrous  plenty  grows. 

The  craving  Earth  thou  dofl:  enrich, 

And  watereO  with  thv  Care  ; 
The  Corn  which  fun  ow'd  Fields  produce 

Thou  dofl  for  us  prepare.^ 
Thy  Grace  doth  the  returning  Year 

With  great  abundance  Crown ; 


J 
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In  all  thy  Paths  thy  goodncfs  Lord 

Diftils  its  Fatnefs  down. 
67.  6,  7-   , 
Thus  while  the  Earth  in  various  fruits 

Yields  her  defirM  Increafe, 
Let  God  himfelf,  even  our  ownGodt 

Blefs  us,  and  give  us  Peace. 
Yea,  God  fhaU  on  his  People  dear 

His  fpiritual  Blcflings  fhow'r, 
And  all  the  Earth  fhall  (land  in  fear  . 

Of  his  Almighty  Power. 


Four  Hymns  of  In  fir  u%  ion* 

Hymn  LXIII.     Pfal.  1.  1,  2. 

THE  Man  is  bMr  that  doth  not  lend 
To  ill  Advice  his  Ear, 
Nor  (tandsjn  Sinners  wicked  way, 

Nor  fits  in  Scorners  Chair  : 
But  in  the  Law  of  God  che  Lord 

Doth  fet  his  whole  Delight, 

And  in  that  Law  doth  meditate 

Devoutly  Day  and  Night. 

3>  4* 
He  (haTI  be  Tke  the  flourifning  Tiee 

Sit  by  a  River  fide, 
In  Seafon  yielding  plenteous  Fruit, 

Whofe  leaf  fhall  frefh  abide. 
The  Lord  fhall  profper  all  he  doth  ; 

Th'ungodly  are  nor  fo, 
Jut  like  rejefled  worthlefs  Chaff, 

Which  Winds  drive  to  and  fro. 

D  5  5>6* 
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*,  6. 
Therefore  th  ungodly  (hall  not  ftand 

In  Day  of  Judgment  clear, 
Nor  with  the  fuft  at  God's  Right-hand 

Shall  wicked  Men  appear. 
Becaufe  the  way  of  Saints,  tho'  (trait, 

The  Lord  with  favour  knows  ; 
Whilft  Sinners  felf-deceiving  Path 

Unto  Deftru&ion  goes. 


Hymn  LXIV. 

Pfal.   if.  r,2. 

LORD,  who  flial!  have  a  bleft  abode 
Within  thy  Tents  of  Grace? 
And  who  fhall  dwell  with  thee,  O  God, 

In  thy  moft  Holy  Place  ? 
The  Man  who  walketh  uprightly, 

And  doth  the  thing  that's  Juft, 
Whofe  Words  agreeing  with  his  Heart 
One  may  fecurely  trufL 

He  that  Backbites  not  with  his  Tongue,. 

Nor  doth  his  Neighbour  hurt; 
That  neither  raifes  nor  receives 

A  flanderous  Report. 
Who  looks  on  Vice  in  all  its  pomp 

With  generous  Negleft, 
But  Piety,  tho'  cloath'd  in  Rags, 

He  greatly  doth  refpeft. 

Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Truft 

Hath  ever  firmly  flood,. 
And  tho*  he  promife  to  his  Lofs, 

Yet  makes  his  Promife  good. 
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?,6. 

Who  toopprefling  Ufury 

His  Money  hath  nor  lent, 
Nor  can  be  brought  by  Bribery 

To  wrong  the  Innocent. 
The  Man  who  thus  his  Courfe  doth  Steer* 

By  God  and  Men  approv'd. 
Is  fafe  and  good,  above  the  fear 

Of  being  ever  mov'd. 

Hymn  LXV. 

Pfal.    37-   1,3* 

FRET  not  thy  felf,  nor  be  incens'd 
At  fuch  as  do  tranfgrefs, 
Nor  be  thou  Envious  againft 

Workers  of  Wickednefs. 
Truft  in  the  Providence  of  God, 

Abound  in  doing  good, 
And  thou  (halt  have  a  fixt  Abode, 
And  be  affur'd  of  Food. 

7.  *\     "  . 
Reft  on  the  Lord,  with  patience  wait, 

And  do  not  vex  thy  Mind, 
When  profperous  Sinners  do  effeft 

The  Ills  they  have  defign'd. 
Let  not  rafh  Anger  in  thee  rife, 

Ungovern'd  Paflions  fhun, 
Fret  not  thy  felf  in  any  wife, 

Tho7  Evil  things  be  done. 

For  meek  Men  fhall  have  fweet  and  fure 

Enjoyment  of  the  Earth  ; 
And  (hall  delight  themfelves  in  Peace 

And  fanQified  Mirth; 

They 


7  2       For  particular  Occafions. 

They  that  are  merciful  and  kind, 

And  charitably  lend, 
Abundant  Bleffings  leave  behind 

Which  to  their  Seed  defcend. 

27,  29,  30. 
Depart  from  Evil,  and  do  well, 

Lay  up  good  Works  in  ftore  ; 
And  then  thou  (halt  be  lure  to  dwell 

In  Peace  for  evermore  : 
Wifdom  is  in  the  juft  Man's  Mouth, 

His  Tongue  of  Judgment  talks, 
The  Law  of  God  is  in  his  Heart, 

Andfteddily  he  walks. 

T    .  H»  19- 

Wait  ftill  on  God,  and  keep  his  Path, 

And  thou  fhalt  furely  find 
In  troublous  Times  a  prefent  Help, 
A  ftrength  and  Saviour  kind. 

Hymn  LXVI.     PfaL  1 3  J- 

O  Happy  Families  on  Earth 
Refembling  that  above, 
Where  Brethren  peacefu'ly  unite 

In  fweet  Accord  and  Love. 
*Tis  like  the  precious  Ointment  pourM 

On  Aaron  s  facred  Head, 
Which  down  his  Face  and  Garments  rich 
Its  fragrant  Odors  fpread. 

Tis  as  the  Dew  which  melting  Clouds 
On  Hermvh  top  diftil, 


Or 
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Or  fruitful  Show'rs  which  Heav'ns  let  fall 

On  5/o73*s  Holy  Hill. 
For  there  the  God  of  Love  commands 

And  pours  out  bladings  ftore, 
The  Comforts  of  this  prefent  Life, 

And  Life  tor  evermore. 

Hymns  of  Praife  to  be  fung  in  the  turn  of  the 
loof/:?  Pfalrn,  andth->  i+$th. 

Hymn    LXVII.     Pf*L  9.  J,7^* 

Lord, 

WITH  my  whole  Heart  I'll  blefs  thee, 
And  all  thy  mighty  Works  proaUim, 
My  Joy  in  thee  fliall  fill  my  Soul, 
Whilft  I  fing  praifes  to  thy  Name. 

Th' Almighty  Ever-living  God 
Hath  fixt  his  Throne  in  Heav'nly  Light, 
When  he  appears  to  Judge  the  World, 
His  Sentence  will  be  juft  and  right. 

10,  11,  14. 
All  thofe  that  know  thy  faithful  Name 
Their  Hope  and  Truft  in  thee  will  place  ; 
For  never  didft  thou,  Lord,  forfake 
Any  that  duly  fought  thy  Face. 

Sing  Praifes  to  the  Holy  One, 
Who  faid  he  would  in  Sim  dwell; 
Therefore  in  Sion's  Daughters  Gates 
With  Joy  his  great  Salvation  tell. 

130.  7,  8. 

Let  us  depend  on  God  a*one, 
Becaufe  with  him  rich  Mercy  Is, 
And  full  Redemption  from  all  Sin 
He  gives  with  plent  ous  Grace  to  his. 
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Hymn  I.XVIII.  Pfal.  45.  2,  3,  4. 

O  Glorious  King,  thy  Form  Divine 
All  Earthly  Beauties  doth  out-fhine  ; 
Into  thy  Lips  all  Grace  is  pour'd, 
On  tfiee  Eternal  Bleffings  fhowVd. 

Gird  on  thy  Sword,  and  in  thy  Might 
For  wronged  Truth  and  Juftice  fight, 
That  all  the  World  may  underfrand 
The  Terror  of  thy  Conquering  Hand- 

6,7- 
Thy  Throne,  O  God,  doth  frill  endure, 
Thy  Scepter  is  moft  juftand  pure. 
Tha^jvhich  is  right  thouloveft  beft, 
But  wickednefs  thoudoft  deteft. 

And  therefore  God  thy  God  hath  lhed 
Such  Oil  of  Giadnefs  on  thy  Head, 
As  hath  prcferr'd  thee  far  before 
The  Higheft  Angels  evermore. 

9»  n>  *3>  I7- 

The  Queen  and  her  Attendants  Hand 
To  worfhip  thee  at  thy  Right-Hand. 
Her  Cloathing  of  wrought  Gold  is  feen, 
But  all  her  Glory  is  within. 

In  all  fucceeding  Times  thy  Name 
Shall  be  preferv'd  with  lading  Fame  : 
Whilft  thy  glad  Followers  fhall  Crown 
With  endlefs  Praife  thy  High  Renown. 

Hymn  LXIX.  Pfal.  46.  I,  2. 

GOD  is  our  Refuge  and  Defence, 
Our  Hope  is  in  his  Providence, 
Which  ftill  affords  a  prefent  Aid, 
When  greateft  Troubles  do  invade. 

There- 
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Therefore  we  (hall  not  need  to  fear, 
No,  though  the  Earth  removed  were  ; 
Or  though  the  Hills  and  Mountains  fteep 
Lay  bury'd  in  the  angry  Deep. 

Although  the  raging  Waters  make 
The  Mountains  with  their  fwelling  fixate, 
Yet  calmer  Rivers  do  embrace 
God's  City,  his  fair  Dwelling-place. 

Whofe  Tabernacles  by  his  Love 
Are  kept  that  they  can  never  move  ; 
For  he,  in  times  of  great  Diftrefs, 
His  early  Succour  will  Addrefs. 

6*,  7,9,  10,  it. 

The  threatning  Tempeft  he  allays,   " 
And  is  his  People's  (rrength  and  praife, 
He  maketh  Strite  and  Wars  to  ceafe, 
And  Crowns  the  trembling  Earth  with  Peace. 

This  Is  our  God,  whofe  awful  fway 
Both  Heav'n  and  Earth  mud  (rill  obey, 
The  Lord  of  Hods  is  with  his  own, 
And  Jacob's  God  their  Refuge  known. 

Hymn    LXX.      Pfal.  93.  I,  2. 

THE  Lord  doth  Reign,  and  like  a  King, 
Puts  on  his  Robes  of  Glorious  Light: 
Tremble  thou  Earth ,  when  he  appears 
Cloathed  and  girt  with  boundlefs  Might. 

2* 
Under  his  Rule  th'unquiet  World 
Will  gain  Eftablifhment  and  Peace  ; 
Of  old  his  Empire  did  begin, 
And,  like  himfelf,  fhall  never  ceafe. 

1  3.  In 


In  vain  the  World's  Rebellious  Pow'rs 
In  rumulcs  and  commotions  rife, 
Like  the  enraged  Floods  that  fwell, 
And  bid  defiance  to  the  Skies. 

4- 
The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  far 
Than  ail  this  loud  and  threatning  Ncife  ; 
And  the  proud  Sea's  unruly  Waves 
Are  ftiif d  by  his  commanding  Voice, 

Lord,  as  thy  Pow'r  can  never  fail, 
So  all  thy  Promifes  are  fure. 
'Tis  thy  Pei  fe&ion  to  be  true, 
And  theirs  thatferve  thee  to  be  pure. 

Hymn  LXXI.  '   Pjai   i8.  1,2. 

NO  change  of  Times  fhall  ever  fhock 
My  firm  AfFcftion,  Lord,  to  thee; 
For  thou  haft  always  been  a  Rock, 
A  Fortrefs,  and  Defence  to  me. 

Thou  my  Deliverer  art,  my  God, 
My  Truft  is  in  thy  Sovereign  Power, 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  Foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  Safeguard  and  my  Tower.- 

6,    30 
To  God  I  made  my  mournful  Prayer, 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  Moan, 
Who  gracioufly   incWd  his  Ear, 
And  heard  me  from  his  Holy  Throne. 

For  God's  Defigns  (hall  frill  fucceed, 
His  Word  will  bear  the  utmoft  Teil, 

He's 
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He's  a  ftrong  Shield  to  all  that  need, 
And  on  his  Cure  Prote&ion  reft. 

Who  then  deferves  to  be  adorM, 
But  God  on  whom  my  Hopes  depend  ? 
For  who  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  reiiftlefi  Power  defend  ? 

Let  the  E^tnal  Lord  be  prais'd, 
The  Reck  on  whofe  Defence  I  -eft, 
O'er  higheft  Heav'ns  his  NameberaisM, 
Who  me  with  his  Salvation  blet'd. 


Hymn  LXXII.    PfaL  89.  <%6. 

THE  wonders  of  thy  Power  and  Grace 
Angels  admire  in  Heaven  above j 
Whilft  Congregations  here  below 
Still  Celebrate  thy  Truth  and  Love. 

For  they  in  Heaven  above  know  none 
That  can  with  thee,  O  God,  compare  ; 
To  vye  wi^h  thee  for  Light  and  Power, 
Which  of  the  mighty  Angels  date  ? 

7,8. 
And  by  affe-mbled  Saints  on  Earth 
Thou  muft  be  ey'd  with  Holy  Fear, 
And  reverently  muft  they  adore 
That  to  thy  Throne  of  Grace  draw  near, 

Lord  God  of  Hou\  what  Lord  is  he 
With  whom  fuch  ftrength  and  power  is  found? 
Whorrue  and  faithful  art  thy  felf, 
With  faithful  Guards  encompafs'd  round. 
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9,  10,  ii. 

Thou  ruVft  die  raging  of  the  Sea, 
And  quieted  its  rouling  Waves ; 
Thy  Conquer'd  Foes  by  thee  are  made 
Like  ftill  Inhabitants  of  the  Graves. 

The  fp^endid,  fpacious  Heav'ns  are  thine  ; 
The  Earth,  and  all  its  ftores  thine  own ; 
The  World,  and  all  its  fulnefs  is 
Founded  and  kept  by  thee  alone. 

13,  i4)  18,  5*2. 
Thy  Sovereign  and  refi^lefs Power 
With  an  unerring  Juftice  reigns, 
Thy  ruling  Hand,  tho*  ftrong  and  high, 
Yet  Truth  and  Mercy  A  ill  maintains. 

The  Lord,  even  lfrael's  Holy  One, 
Is  our  Protestor  and  our  King, 
Bleft  be  the  Lord  for  evermore, 
Amen  with  Hallelujahs  fing. 


ty*j»  LXXIII.     Pfal.  104.  1,  2. 

MY  Soul,  blefs  thou  the  Lord  moft  high, 
My  God,  thou  art  exceeding  Great  j 
Thou  cloath'ft  thy  felf  with  Majelty, 
Such  as  becomes  thy  heavenly  Seat. 
With  a  tranfcendent  dazz'ling  Light 
Thou  art  encompafs'd  round  about, 
And  the  vaft  Roof  of  Heaven  bright, 
Thou  like  a  curtain  ftrecchedft  out. 

His  Royal  Chambers  Beams  he  lays 
In  the  Celeftial  Water-fprings, 
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He  makes  the  Clouds  his  Chariot  Wheels, 
And  walks  on  Winds  out-ftretched  Wings. 
A  fpiritual  Hoft  of  Angels  bright 
About  his  Throne  humbly  attends, 
Swifter  than  Winds,  purer  than  Flames, 
Ready  to  fly  whither  he  fends. 

; I03.    20,  22. 

And  fince  our  Praifes  fall  fo  fhort, 
Blefs  him  ye  Angels,  blefs  him  (till 
/  Ye  that  excel  in  Strength  to  Praife, 
And  all  his  Orders  do  fufiJ. 

Let  every  Creature  blefs  the  Lor 3, 
And  let  my  joyful  thankful  Heart 
In  humble  Songs  with  them  accord, 
And  in  this  Confort  bear  its  part. 


Hymn  LXXIV.     Pfal.  ioo.  I,  a,  ?. 
'XIKJITH  oneconfent  let  all  the  Earth 
V  V     To  God  their  chearful  Voices  raife  j 
Serve  ye  the  Lord  with  awful  Mirth, 
And  fing  before  him  Songs  of  Praife. 

The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  alonf, 
Who  us  without  our  Aid  did  make, 
Vs  for  his  Flock  vouchfafes  to  own, 
And  for  his  Palture  Sheep  to  take. 

4,  5. 
O  enter  then  his  Temple-Gate, 
And  to  bis  Courts  devoutly  Prefs, 
And  (till  your  grateful  Hymns  repeat, 
And  {till  his  Name  with  Praifes  blefs. 
For  he's  the  Lord  fupremely  Good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  fure  ; 

His 
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His  Truth  which  always  firmly  flood, 
To  endlefs  Ages  fhall  endure. 


HymnlXXV.     Pfal.  117.  I,  a. 

LET  all  mankind  exprefs  their  Mirth 
Unto  the  Lord  in  joyful  Songs, 
And  ^nder  him  from  all  the  Earth 
Thr  H  image  that  to  him  belongs. 
For  from  his  plenteous  Mercies  Store 
H-:  doth  continual  Grace  afford, 
His  Truth  Jikewife  laffo  evermore: 
For  ever  therefore  praife  the  Lord. 


Hymn  LXXVL    Pfal.  134.  f,  2,  3* 

BEho^d  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord, 
Which  in  his  Houfebv  Night  do  ftand, 
Blefs  ye  his  Name,  his  Praife  record, 
Devoutly  lifting  up  your  Hand. 

Pthv$an£ruttV  blefs  his  Name, 
Praife  him>  O  praife  him  thankfully, 
The  Lord  that  Heav'n  and  Farth  did  frame 
From  Sion  blefs  us  plenteoufly. 


Hymn  LXXVII.      PfaL  Ko<  I,  a,  6. 

O  Praife  the  Lord  in  that  bleft  Place 
Fmm  whence  his  Grace  and  Glory  flows, 
Praife  him  in  Heaven,  where  he  his  Face 
Unveif  d  in  perfeft  Glory  fhows. 

Braife 
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rarfe  him  for  all  the  mighty  ARs 
Vhich  he  on  our  behalf  hath  done  ; 
li-  kindnefs  this  return  exa£ts, 
/Vith  which  our  Praife  fliould  equal  run. 

,et  all  that  vital  Breath  enjoy, 
rhe  Breath  he  doth  to  them  afford 
[h  thankfu]  Songs  of  P  aife  employ  ; 
,et  every  Creature  praife  the  Lord. 


Hymn  LXXVIII.     The  Virgin  Mary  V  Song. 

Luk.  I.  46,  &c. 

MY  Soul  doth  magnifie  the  Lord, 
And  with  great  Joy  my  Saviour  praife, 
Who  from  a  low  Eftate  was  p'eas'd 
Me  and  my  Name  highly  to  raife. 

His  Name  is  Holy,  and  his  Grace 
[s  upon  them  that  fear  him  Ail], 
With  ftrong  out  Aretched  Arm  he  hath 
Difpers'd  the  Proud,  and  crofs'd  their  WilL 

,'rle  hath  exalted  humble  Souls, 
vVhilA  lofty  One<  he  did  abafe  ; 
le  fills  the  hungry  with  gnoi  things, 
Jut  from  the  Rich  withholds  his  Grace. 

-lis  Servant  Tfrael  he  hath  hoTp'd, 
lemembring  what  he  fpoke  before 
n  Mercy  to  our  Ance^ors, 
Ind  to  cheir  Seed  for  evermore. 

Hjmn 
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Hymn  LXXIX.     The  Soiig  ofZecharias* 
Luke  i.  68,  &C. 

BLefled  for  ever  be  the  Lord, 
The  God  and  King  of  Ijrael, 
Who  hath  his  People  vifited, 
Redeeming  them  from  Sin  and  Hell. 
He  hath  advanced  in  David's  Houfe 
Salvation  plentiful  and  ftrong, 
As  by  his  Prophets  he  foretold 
From  the  Beginning  all  along. 

That  we  being  fafe  from  Enemies  Hands, 
Might  ferve  and  eye  him  without  fear, 
Still  living  Holy  Righteous  Lives, 
During  our  fhort  continuance  here. 

The  great  Salvation  long  defir'd 
He  now  hath  let  his  People  know, 
By  the  Remiflion  of  their  Sins, 
Which  they  to  Sovereign  Mercy  owe. 

Whereby  the  Day-fpring  from  on  high 
Brings  welcome  Light,  which  fhall  increafe 
For  them  that  in  Death's  {hades  did  lye, 
To  guide  them  in  the  Paths  of  Peace. 


Hymn  LXXX. 

The  Song  of  ti:e  Angels  and  of  Simeon* 

Luke  2.  14,  29,  32. 

THE  Firft-begotten  being  brought 
Into  the  World,  the  Angels  then 
Sang,  Glory  unto  God  moft  High, 
Peace  upon  Earth,  good  Will  tow'rdsMen« 
And  fince  my  waiting  Eyes  have  feen 
WitkJoytbygWfitSftlvjUon,  lord, 
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I  now  can  leave  the  World,  and  Die 
In  Peace,  according  to  thy  Word. 

We  welcome  him  who  come  to  be 

To  gentile  Lands  a  guiding  Light; 

And  to  his  People  Ifraei's  Tribes 

Their  Crown  of  Praife  and  Honour  bright. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  God  whom  Heaven  and  Earth  adore 

Be  Glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  fhall  be  evermore. 


Hymn  LXXXI.     Rev.  I.  4,  $,  17,  18. 

ALL  Glory  now  be  given  to  him, 
Who  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come ; 
And  to  the  Seven  Spirits  of  Grace, 
Which  always  are  before  the  Throne. 
And  to  our  Saviour  Chr ill,   who  is 
A  witnefs  true  of  heavenly  things, 
The  Firft  Begotten  from  the  Dead, 
And  Sovereign  Prince  of  Earthly  Kings. 
Who  lov'd  us  at  fo  high  a  Rate, 
And  wafh'd  us  in  his  precipus  Blood 
From  all  our  Sins,  that  we  might  be 
As  Kings  and  Priefts  unto  our  God. 
To  him  who  is  the  firft  and  laft, 
And  liveth    though  he  dy'd  to  fave  ; 
Behold  he  Lives  for  evermore, 
And  has  the  Keys  of  Death  and  Grave. 

BleiTing  and  Glory,  Wifdom,  Thanks, 
With  Honour,  Power,  and  boundkft  Might, 

Be 
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Be  to  our  God  for  evermore, 
Let  all  fay,  ^men,  with  delight. 


Hymn  LXXXII.     Rev.  4.  8,  II. 

MOST  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord, 
Th' Almighty  and  Eternal  One, 
Worthy  thou  art  to  be  ador'd, 
Who  mad'ft  all  for  thy  felf  alone. 

5'9>  *2>  *3 

Worthy  art  thou  to  take  the  Book, 
And  break  the  Seals,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
For  thou  waft  Sacrificed  for  us, 
And  haft  redeem'd  us  by  thy  Blood* 

Worthy's  the  Lamb  that  thus  was  (lain, 
For  ever  worthy  to  receive 
The  Power,  and  Wealth,  and  all  the  Praifc, 
That  either  Heav'n  or  Earth  can  give. 
All  Blefllng,  Honour,  Glory,  Strength, 
With  thankful  Songs  be  giv'n  therefore, 
To  him  that  fits  upon  the  Throne, 
And  to  the  Lamb  for  evermore. 


Hymn  LXXXIII.     Rev.  11.  17. 

WE  give  thee  thanks,  Almighty  God, 
Who  art,  and  wafte,  and  will  beftiU, 
For  thou  haft  taken  thy  great  Power, 
Andreignd  according  to  thy  Wiii- 

—12.  10,  11,  m.    —15.  3,  4. 
Now  is  the  ftrong  Salvation  come, 
The  Glorious  Reign  of  God  and  Chrift, 
#  For 
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For  the  Accufer  is  caft  out 
That  did  our  Brethren  ftill  refift. 

But  his  AfTaults  they  overcame 
By  the  Lamb's  Blood,  and  by  their  own  \ 
Lov'd  n  j:  their  Lives  unto  the  Death, 
Nor  would  the  Word  of  Truth  difown. 

There-  re  Rejoice,  ye  Heavens,  and  fay, 
Thy  Works  (O  Lord)  are  Marvellous, 
Thy  Ways,  Almighty  King  of  Saints, 
Are  Great,  and  True,  and  Righteous. 

Who  (hall  not  fear  theef  O  molt  High, 
AndgloriSe  thy  facred  Name, 
Which  doth  alone  for  Holinefe 
Deferve  Eternal  Fraifeand  Fame? 

For  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth 
Shall  come  and  bow  before  thy  Throne  •, 
Becaufe  thy  Judgments  are  fet  forth, 
So  plainly  feen,  fo  fully  known. 


Hymn  LXXXIV.     Pfal.  136.  I,  2. 

GIVE  laud  unto  the  Lord, 
For  very  good  he  is, 
The  God  of  Gods  record, 
And  praife  that  Name  of  his : 
For  certainly 
His  Mercie>  fure  do  ftill  endure 
Eternally. 
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3>  4- 
6ive  thanks,  O  every  One, 
Unto  the  King  ot  Kings, 
For  he,  and  he  alone 
Hath  wrought  iuch  wondrous  things : 
For  certainly 
Hit  Mercies  fure  do  ftill  endure 
Eternally. 

23,  24. 
Who  did  remember  us 

When  our  Eftate  was  low, 

And  hath  Redeemed  us 

From  the  oppreffing  Foe ; 

For  certainly 

His  Mercies  fure  do  ftill  endure 

Eternally. 

2$,  26. 
To  him  give  Praifesdue, 

Who  gives  all  F.'efh  their  Food  ; 
O  give  ye  thanks  unto 

The  God  of  Heaven  fo  good  : 
For  certainly 
His  Mercies  fure  do  ftill  endure 
Eternally. 

Hymn  LXXXV.     Pfal.  148.  1,  2. 

YE  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy 
Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame, 
His  Praife  your  Son$  employ 
Above  the  Starry  Frame  .• 
Your  Voices  raife, 
Ye  Cherubim,  and  Seraphim, 
To  fing  his  Praife. 

3i4- 
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Thcu  Moon  that  rul'fl  the  Night, 
And  Sun  that  guid'ft  the  Day  •, 
Ye  glittering  Scars  of  Light 
To  him  your  Homage  pay : 
His  Praife  declare, 
Ye  Heavens  above,  and  Clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  Air. 

5,  6. 
Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praife  his  Holy  Name, 
By  whcfe  Armighty  Word 
They  all  from  nothing  came  ; 
And  all  (hall  laft 
From  Changes  free  ;  for  his  Decree 
Stands  ever  faft. 

11, 12. 

Let  all  of  Royal  Birth, 

With  thofe  of  humbler  Frame, 
And  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
His  matchlefs  Praife  proclaim : 
In  this  Defign 
Let  Youths,  with  Maids,  and  hoary  Heads, 
With  Children  join. 

13,  14. 

United  lea!  be  fhown 

His  wondrous  Fame  to  raife, 

Whofe  glorious  Name  alone 

Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife  : 

Earth's  utmoft  Ends 

His  Power  obey  $  his  glorious  Sway 

The  Sky  tranfcends. 

E  2  K\ 
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His  chofen  Sainrs  to  Grace, 
He  fers  them  upon  high  j 
And  favour?  Ijradli  Rjce, 
Who  ftill  to  him  are  nigh  : 
O  therefore  raife 
Your  graceful  Voice,  and  ftill  repice 
The  Lord  to  praife. 


Hymn  LXXXVI.     Pfal.j$.  I. 

TO  thee  (0  God)  we  bring 
A  Crown  of  Living  Praife  ^ 
To  chee  our  thanks  wc  fing, 
And  Hearts  devoutly  raife  : 
Tho'thou  arc  high 
Thy  wonders  ftuw,  that  we  may  know 
Thy  Name  is  nigh. 

33-  4,  5- 

The  Word  of  God  is  Righr, 

His  Works  therewith  agree, 

And  pleafinginhis  fight 

Shall  Truth  and  Juftice  be: 

The  Earth  fo  wide 

h  evermore  with  goodnefs  ftore 

Richly  fupply'd. 

8,  p 
Lee  all  the  fpacious  Earth 
Its  ^reat  Creator  fear-, 
And  Men  of  morjal  Birth 
This  mighty  Lord  revere; 
Ac  whofe  command 
All  things  were  made,  and  ftill  are  ftaid' 
By  his  ftrong  Hand. 
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12. 

'That  Nation  happy  is 

To  whom  chc  Lord  is  known, 
And  whom  he  doth  for  his 
Peculiar  People  own : 
In  every  Age 
They're  bkft  whom  he  doth  chufeto  be 
His  Heritage. 

18,  19. 
On  them  that  do  him  fear 
He  cafts  a  gracious  Eye, 
Who  with  a  hope  fwcere 
On  his  rich  Grace  relye, 
Sure  Food  to  give. 
And  from  the  Grave  their  Souls  to  &ve 
And  keep  alive. 

20,  21,  22. 

O-irSoui  with  Joy  experts 

The  help  our  God  (hall  fend, 
Who  as  a  Shield  protecls 
All  that  on  him  depend  : 
Lord,  lee  thy  Grace 
Upon  us  be,  as  we  on  «hee 
Our  hope  do  Place. 


Hymn  LXXXVIF.     PJal.  128.  I,  *    . 

TtfAT  Man  God's  E!effin£  hath 
Whofe  Heart  his  fear  doth  awe  5 
That  walketh  in  the  Path 
Prefcribed  by  hi?  Law  1 
For  thou  (halt  Feafi 
Upon  the  Gains  thou  gett'ft  with  Pains, 
In  plenty  bleft. 

E  3  3>  4- 
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3>  4- 
like  Vines  vvirh  Fruic  well  ftor'd 

Thy  loving  Wife  fhail  be, 

Thy  Children  round  thy  Board 

like  Planes  of  Olive  Tree  : 

Lo  thus  (hall  he 

That  fears  the  Lord,  and  keeps  his  Word/ 

Still  bleffed  be. 

The  Lord  from  Shn  Hill 

His  Blefltngs  choice  (hall  give, 
And  vvhilft  thou  liveft  (till 
Jerufalem  (hall  thrive  : 
Thy  Seed's  increafe 
Shall  pleafe  thee  well,  whilft  Ifrael 
Abides  in  -Peace. 


Hymn  LXXXVIII.     Pfal.  14$.  1,2. 

OLord,  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  Glory  I  will  raife; 
And  evermore  will  fing 

Thy  Name's  deferved  Praife  : 
Each  Day  will  I 
Thy  praife  Proclaim,  and  bkfs  thy  Name 
Eternally.  , 

5,  7- 
Thy  Glorious  Majcfty 

With  Honour  we'll  declare, 
Thy  Works  we'll  maftnifie, 
And  all  thy  Wonders  rare: 
Our  joyful  Tongues 
Shall  ftill  exprefs  thy  Righteoufnefs 
In  praifiog  Song?. 

8>> 
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8;  9- 

16  Grace  the  Lord  excels, 

And  ^reat  C  mpaflions  hath, 
Much  Mercy  in  him  dwells, 
And  flow  he  isu  wrath  : 
His  tender  Love 
His  Creatures  all  in  General 
Do  daily  prove. 

18,  21.- 
To  thofe  that  r-n  hmrcall 

1  he  ^racioub  God  is  near, 
To  help  ind  fave  them  all 
That  pray  with  Heart  fincere  : 
I'll  fpeak  hi?  Praife, 
And  let  all  Ffefti  concur  to  blefs 
"Hi*  Name  always. 


Hymn  LXXXIX.     Rev.  19.  5,  6. 

PRAISE  to  our  God  proclaim, 
Ove  his  Savants  ali, 
And  ye  that  fear  nis  Name, 
Together  great  and  fmail, 
Hallelujah, 
For  G.d  fupreme  with  Power  doth  reigfi  ; 
And  bears  the  Sway, 

O  they  be  ever  bleft 

That  fhall  be  call'd  unto  * 

The  lamb's  great  Marriage  Feaft  ^ 
Thefe  are  Gcd's  Words  moft  true9 
Halldkjah, 
Strength,  Glory  Power,  and  Praife  to  our 
Lord  God  alway. 

t      If,  M 
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if,  15. 

The  Kingdoms  of  ^this  World 

Shall  every  one  become 
The  Kingdoms  of  the  Lord, 
And  of  the  Chnft  his  Son  -, 
And  he  alway 
Shall  Reign  on  high  with  Majefty, 
Hallelujah. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  ever  Weft, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
All  Worfhipbeaddrefs'd, 
As  heretofore 
ft  was,  is  now,  and  fliall  be  fo 
For  evermore. 

Hyrrm  XC.     Part  of  the  Hymn  of  St.  Ambrofe, 
calM,  Te  Deum. 

OGod,  we  praife  thee,  and  we  own 
Thee  to  be  Lord,  and  King  alone  ; 
AN  things  were  made  to  honour  thee, 
O  Father  of  Eternity. 

To  thee  all  Angels  loudly  cry, 

The  Heav'ns  and  all  the  Powers  on  high, 

Cherubs  and  Seraphim  proclaim, 

And  cry,  Thrice  Holy  to  thy  Name. 

Lord  God  of  Hofts,  thy  pretence  bright 

Fills  Heaven  and  Earth  with  Beauteous  Light  j 

Th'Apoftles  Glorious  Company, 

And  Prophets  Fellowfhip  praife  thee. 

The  crown'd  Martyrs  noble  Hoft, 

The  Holy  Church  in  every  Coaft, 

1  Thine 
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Thine  infinite  Perfeftions  own, 

Father  of  Majeffy  unknown. 

Giving  all  Adoration 

Unto  thy  true  and  only  Son  ; 

And  to  that  blefl  Remembrancer 

The  Holy  Ghcft,  the  Comforter- 

O  Chrift,  thou  Glorious  King,  we  own 

Thee  to  be  God's  Eternal  Son : 

Who  our  Deliverance  to  obtain, 

Didft  not  the  Virgin's  Womb  difdain. 

.When,  Death's  fliarpfting  deftroy'd  by  thee,. 
Thou  gain'd*ft  a  glorious  Viftory, 
Heav'ns  Gate  that  Entrance  had  deny 'd, 
Was  to  Believers  <  pen'd  wide. 

At  God's  Right-hand,  thou,  Lord,  artplac'd, 
And  with  thy  Father's  Glory  grac  d.  % 

And  we  believe  the  Day  will  come 
When  thou  as  Judge  (hale  pafs  our  Doom. 

From  Day  to  Day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honour  thee  : 
Thy  Name  we  Worfhip  and  Adore. 
World  without  End,  for  Evermore. 


FINIS,. 
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nitential Cries.  The  S'  venth  Edition  Con 
With  an  Addition  of  a  Sacred  Poem  oa 
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Sacramental  Hymns  Collefted  (chiefly)  out 
of  fuch  Partakes  of  the  New  Teftament,  as  con- 
tain the  rnoft  fuitable  Matter  of  Divine  Praifes 
in  the  Celebration  of  the  Lord's  Supper.  To 
which  is  added  One  Hymn  relating  to  Bapttfm, 
and  another  to  the  M'mifiry*  By  J.  Boj/fe. 
Withfome  by  other  Hands. 

A  Collection  of  Divine  Hymns,  upon  feve- 
ral Occafions ;  fuited  to  our  common  Tunes, 
for  the  ufe  of  Devout  Chriftians,  in  Singing 
forth  the  Praifes  of  God. 

A  brief  Memorial  of  the  Bible  :  Or,  A  Sum- 
mary  of  the  chief  Meters  contained  in  every 
Chapter  of  the  Old  and  New  Teftamenr.  Done 
into  Metre  for  the  Help  of  Memory,  by  J.  C. 
M.  A, 

Seleft 


Seleft  Hymns,  taken  out  of  Mr.  Herbert** 
Temple)  and  Turn'd  into  the  Common  Metre. 
To  be  Sung  in  the  Tunes  Ordinarily  us'd  in 
Churches, 

A  Colleftion  of  Pfalms,  Hymns,  and  Spiri. 
tual  Songs,  fitted  for  Morning  and  Evening 
Worfhip  in  a  Privace  Family* 

Poetical  Fragments:  Heart- Imployment  with 
God  and  It  Self.  The  Concordant  Difcord  of 
a  Broken-healed  Heart.  Sorrowing-rejoicing, 
Fearing-hoping,  Dying-living.  Written  partly 
for  himfelf,  and  partly  for  near  Friends  in 
.  Sicknefs,  and  other  deep  Affliftion.  By 
Richard  Baxter.  Publifhed  for  the  Ufe  of 
die  Afflifted.    The  Third  Edition, 

Six  Centuries  of  Seleft  Hymns  and  Spiritual 
Songs  Colle&ed  out  of  the  Holy  Bible.  Toge- 
ther with  a  Catechifm,  the  Canticles,  and  a 
Catalogue  of  tfrtuous  Women.  By  William  Bar* 
ton,  A.M.  late  Minifter  of  St.  Martins  in  U't- 
cefter.  The  Fourth  Edition  Correfted,  with  a- 
bove  a  third  part  of  Additions. 

An  Account  of  the  Life  and  Death  of  Mr. 
Philip  Henry,  Minifter  of  the  Gofpel ;  with  Dr. 
Batesh  Dedication. 

A  Difcourfe  of  Meeknefs  and  Quiernefs  of 
Spirit  ;  to  which  is  added,  a  Sermon  on 
AUs  28.  22.  (hewing  the  Chriftian  Religion  is 
not  a  Seft,  and  yet  it  is  everywhere  fpoken 
againft.  By  Matthew  Henry. 
^  The  Way  of  Saving  Union  with  Chrift,  as 
difcovercd  in  the  Holy  Scriptures,  in  above 
Thirty  diftinft  Cafes  relating  to  it,  and  every 
one  Witneffed  to  by  all  the  HJy  Prophets, 
and  Holy  Apoftles.    And  the  Faith  of  all  the 

Primitive 


Primitive  Churches,  both  oijews  and  Gentiles, 
By  Jofljua  Exell,  Mmifterof  thcGofpel. 

i.  Of  Thoughttulnefs  tor  the  Morrow,  with 
an  Appendix  concerning  the  Immediate  defire 
of  foreknowing  things  co  come. 

2.  The  Redeemer's  Tears  wepr  over  loft 
Soul?,  in  a  Treatife  on  Luke  19.  41,  42.  With 
an  Appendix  wherein  fomewhat  is  obcafionttly 
Bile  uricd  concerning  the  Sin  againft  the  Holy 
Ghoft,  and  how  God  is  faid  to  wil]  the  Salva- 
tion of  tfoem  thatpenih. 

3.  -Or  Charity  in  reference  to  other  Mens 
Sins. 

4.  A  Serm&n  direfr:K  what  we  are  to  do 
after  a  ftrift  enquiry,  whether  or  no  we  truly 
Love  God. 

$.  Two  Sermons  Preach'd  upon  thefe  words, 
Yield  your  [elves  to  God. 

-6.  A  Funeral  Sermon  for  Mrs.  Eflber  Samp- 
finy  late  Wife  of  Henry  Sampfon,  Dr.  of  Phy- 
fick,  who  died  Nov.  24.  16^9. 

7.  The  Carnality  of  Religious  C  mention, 
in  Two  Sermons  Prejched  at  the  Merchant's 
Lefture  in  Broadflreet. 

8.  A  Calm  and  Sober  enquiry  concerning 
the  portability  of  a  IYinity  in  the  Godhead, 
in  a  Letter  to  a  Perf  m  >f  Worth  ^  occafion'd 
by  the  lately  Publiflvd  Connderations  on  the 
Explications  of  the  D  ftrine  of  the  Trinity. 
By  Vr.WallK,  Dr.  Sher/xl^  Dr.  CudwmK  &c. 
Together  with  certain  Letters  (h»iherto  m  pub- 
Jifhed)  formerly  vntten  to  ihe  Reverend 
Dr.  Watth  on  the  lame  Subjeft.  Thefe  Eight 
publifhed  by  Mr.  John  Hwe,  Minifter  of  the 
Gpfpcl. 
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